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TO.. 


ROBERT FAIRBEARD 


OF 
Gn ars-Jun, Ef: 


SIR, | 
" Aving a eſe Fyiftles to fo 
- -Prels, 1 was horribly put to't for a 
M. A. Patron---- T thought of ſome" great 
Lord, or ſome Angelique Labs ; but then again. 
conſider d I ſhould never be able | adorn my 
Dedication with benign Beams, coruſcant Rayes,, 
and the Devil and all of Influence. - At lat 3 
beard my good Friend Mr. Fairbeard” was 
cone to Town---- = then---- alls well enough. 
To you therefore T offer this Engliſh Ovid, 
t9 Whom you may not be unaptly compary'd in feve- 
ral parcels of your Life and Converſation ; only 
with-this exception, þ hat you have nothing of bis 
Triſtibus about you. 


A 2 *Tis 


Thic Epiſtle Dedicatory: . ' 
* *Tis you_who Burleſque all the Foppery and 
conceited Gravity of -the Ages. 1 remember you 
once told a grave affetted Advocate, That he 
Burleſqu'd Gods Image, for God had made him 
EberProns Likeneſs, bat he made himſelf (look 
OS a bBREE Bb, 
Upon the Whole matter 1 am -oery well ſa- 
tisfy'd in my Choice of yourfor my Judge ; if you 
ſpeak well of the Book, "tis all 1 deſire, and the 
Bookſeller will have reaſon to rejoyce : tho" 
by your approbation you may draw upon yoar ſelf 
s grand Inconvenence ; for perhaps yougnay tao 
ten bare Songs, Sonnets, Madrigals,-and-#1 
amumerable drmy of Stanza's obtvuded up 
bd. SEE GIN 
I Sir, | 


” Ocob.z gt, Your humble Seryant, | 
Ph: Alex. Radcliffe. 
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TO THE 


Occaſioned by the 


| PREFACE. 


To a late Book call'd, 


Jou, that his Epiitles have been ingenzouly 
and correfly trantated by ſeveral Gentle- 
men; and withall, that he. was of a good Family.aud 

"| a brave Fellow was he. Now, ftace the unhappy Ac- 
2} cident of his Death, bis Ghoſt hath been lately at- 
tempted to be raisd by an unlucky Pretender to 
Poetry, who indeed hath not ski!l enough te diſturb 

his Manes: He calls his Book, The Wits Paraphras'd, 


or, Paraphraſe upon Paraphraſe, that is, Throw 


Pelion upon Offa, Offa upon. Pelion, and away 


with it. . This Book he has dedicated to jus Patron 


Juliag, Secretary to the Muſes, i» hopes that he may 
Wt get an Under-Writer's Place ſomewhere about Per- 
Tm = A 3 _ - naſſus: 


READER. 


Tug W I'T'S Pagan = 


Efore I ſhall Z:Ve you any Account of our Old 
Friend Ovid, or of his Lite, I am to info-m 


LO 


To the Reader. 


naſſus: Þut alas ! how can he ever hope for Prefer- 
ment, when he has blaſphem'd the IeÞ oct of our 
Age, by miſtaking Innocence for Ignorance : 7 wiſh 
70 God the laſt may nat riſe up in L again{} 
him. Fe (good Soul) is [as appears it his Epiſtly to 
his Patron) for none of your High Flights ; but, like 
an humtle Sinner in a ftrift Diet, makes all his Sj- 
mile's of Cloſe-Stools with Velvet-Seats, and Pans 
that receive the Excrement. God ſave us : What 
are we when we are left to gur ſelues ! 1 © 
', Now for his Preface, he would imitate that inge- 
ious one of Mr. Dryden's to Ovid's Epiſtles, i» J 
ginning with Ovia's Life, which hath been wrot by 
as many: Men as there are Lives in Plutarch. Aud 
again, Our Paraphraſer ſates, That Ovid wiWac good 
q Wit as Himſelf or any other Tranſlator ; and, to 
prove that, he ſaies, Neſcivit quod bene ceflit,&c; © 
He might as aptly have ſaid, + 1-7-9 


The Man in the Moon drinks Clafet. 


Then he ſaies, That he could find no ſuch thing as 
Clubbing with Ovid 7 all the Catalogue of Virgil, 
Catullus, Propertius, or Tibullus : very — ſaid : 
for 7 ſuppoſe he knows nothing farther of thoſe Au- 
 thors than the Catalogue. © © © 7 WES 1 
Oh Tempora | Oh Mores ! 
The more the merrier ! ' © = 


He wonters,that ſo many Workmen ſhould put their 
Shreds and Thrums together to dreſs Ovid 7v a But 
fqon.s Coat / why a fill Quaker, i» plain Taunton 
FE... 


Tothe Reader. 
Serge, thinks 2 Scarlet Coat embroider d zo be the 
Old Serpent ! : +\ ADS 3218 4] 
Fe queſtions not but that there are more Fools in 
the World of his Opinion. (The true Queſtion is Whe- 
ther he is not ſingle 2): 5 
Then he affirms,that,in his own ſimple naked ſhape, 
he comes nearer the Original, than the beſt of 'em; 
when in Sapho to Phaon he begins at the fixth Di- 
ftich, Arva Phaon celebrat,&c. and goes back to the 
fifth, Uror ut indomitis,O'c. caving out the eight 


Verſes preceding; by which you may eafily gueſs that . _ 


he had no other Authority for his Paraphraſe ( as he 
calls it)then the Tranſlation : 'Tis ſomething ſtrange, 
. that neither Ovid himſelf, nor Nineteen” Judictou 
Tranſlators, can give this Gentlemna the leaſt hint or 
light into Publius Ovidius Naſo's meanzrg, 

| | Quo te mori pedes > —— 

Now on a ſudden he's ſtarted from Poetry, and is 
poſſeft with the Spirit of ſublunary Wealth ,and wiſhes 
wzth all his heart that he were as rich as a M. or 
a C. then would he quit all his title to Pernaſſus, 
and engage never to write : oh, never to write any 
more, that is to ſay, he'd be ſo unconſcionable as to 
have a good Eftate for nothing : | 


God proſper long our Noble King 


Now, as he ſaies,the late Tranſlators have already 
clippd the Original, and why ſhould not he clip too: 
whereas my fear is, he hath clipp d Ovid ſo cloſe that 
it will hardly go : | 5 
'* © When fuſt King Henry, &c. _ 
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| Q ne Reader, 


+ T believe no Book hath had ſeverer uſage than our 
Paraphraſers; for, ſaies he, it was hurry'd into the 
Preſs before it cou d make any defence for it felf: 
Now the meaning ont ts, if it had met with impartial 
Fudges, it had never been Printed. Wt ak 


The Glories of our Birth and State, &c. 


But to conclude ; Having wonderfully ſhew'd his 
Reading in bis Preface to his aforeſaid Wits Para- 
phrasd; in Scraps of old Latin; and at laſt, to his 
eternal Glory, one bit of falſe Greek ; he iſo far en- 
conrag'd, that he gives any man a Challenge in Chal- 
dee, Arabick, and Syriack, though he: confeſſes he 
| knows nothing of the matter : But, to try him, I'll 
leave him with this Syriack Hexameter,  * 


Erytit ut zlutap ſnabucer bus enimget igaf. 


And to let you know that this laſt Verſe, though 
Something rough,zs not the effect of Indignation, I part 
' friendly; onely with this Advice,That our Paraphra- 

ſer would cer ad follow any other Employment, 

more agreeable with his Genius(zf he have any) rhen 


that of Poetry. 


—_—_— —— — 
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| THE TABLE. 


0 pho to Phaon, Pag. I. 

Philis to Demophoon, Pp. FRE 
Hypermneftra to Linus. Pp. 16 | 

| Hermione to Oreſtes, | po” *Þ. 2.2 

\ | Canace to Macareus, ; | p-28 

| Ariadne to Theſeus, ©  Þ-37 

Leander to Heto, P. 45 

| Heros Anſwer, EY: Þ- 54 
Laodamia to Proteſilaus, _ p. 60 

| Ocnone to Paris, | Pp. 6g | 
Penelope to wyſes, p. 78 
Phedra to Hypolitus, p. 85 
Hyfiphile to Faſon, , WE P. 95 
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Helen to Paris. 
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Sapho was a Lady4very Emincrnt for Singin of Bull 
lads, and. upon an extraordinary Pinch , could, 
' make One wel enough for her Purpoſe : She held # 
Leagye thith one. Phaon,. who was her Companion: 
and Partner in the' Chorus; but Phaon deferted | 

his Conſort for the Preferment of a Rubber the | \ © 
Ba'nnio. Sapho took this. ſo to heart ; that ſhe 1 


threatens to break her Neck out of #'Garv&#WBG 
dow ; which "if effetted', might prove a Mts; 
Deſtruftion. Authors have uot agreed concerning 
the execution of her  Defiqu: But : haibever: ſhet 
Writes hins this loving trtrifieg E piſtle. : 


s 
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LarHo to PHAON; 


th 
— 


— 


L [, that have often Srng——77 aug Dion Grove 

Now \ ng this dokful Tune—Fqravel my Love ; 

I muſt not Sing new J iggs—the more” $ the Piry, , 
But muſt take up with ſome old Mournful Ditty. | 
You in the Banvio have a Place, I hear ; 
Linmy Garret Sweat as much, with Fear : 


You can rub out a Living well enough, 
My Rent's unpaid, poor Sapho muſt rub off "= 
My Voice is crack't, and now.I only houl, 
ll  Andcannot hit a Treble for my Soul : 
| - - My; Ballads lye negleCted on a Shelf , | Y 
4 cannot bear the Burthen by my ff; 
Doll Price the H awker offers very fair TED 
Shel Sing along with me for Quyarter- ſhare; p- 
- Sue Smith, the very fame will undertake, YE ” | 
Their Voice is like the winding of 2 Jack. Ds 
- Hang * em, I long to bear a Parr withiyou , -” kt 
| I 16ve to Sing , and ook upon you too x | 


$4pHO to PHAON EE 


: : pefidesrou know whenSongs grow: out of faſhion; | 
That Itan rake a Ballad on obeaſion! | ITY 
Tam. not very Beautiful,——God knows; 
| Ye you ſhould valie one that can Compoſe3 
Deſpiſe me not, though ii a: little Dowdy, EY 
Ican do that—ſirhe—like: a bigger Body: : 
Perhaps youlfay, I've but a  tawny Skin 07 
Whit then ? you know my Metal's good within, | 
What if my Shoulder's higher than my Head Tc 
F've heard you fay/ Fm Shape enough@ Bed: . | '_ 
The Mayor(God ble him)or the worthy Sheriffs 
Ds very ofteri meet with homely Wives. 
Qur Maſter £00; that little ſcrubbed Draper, 
Has henot got a Lady that's a Strapper? 
I you will hive a Beauty, or have _—_ | 
Phovi aſt lye—P Bron miſt lye alone 2. 38 1 
{ I can remember, "forethy Voice wishroke; | 
; Ho mnchi in praife of me you often ſpoke; 
En bs -- And. 


TSS "IBS er, # of -_ 
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BPH: to! PHADN, 


ies r ſhook aT : foroyariang | 
And ſwore yerrks whit Cox call 'em-Sfhete:; 
| You ki nie ay andcalfd meCharming: witch, 
I cabÞ a6'rnow; if you wou'd kib iny Breech, | 
Then yoti ror only lik'd tny airy Vang HetatT; 
' But int ty Fleſhly parr you did Rejoine's 
And wiki youdulpdme in foi 6 catch& 
| Yow- FworeT itiovUing Body likes Darche'y 
"Yohrala pdmy'B trocks;” de Ie 
1 cafi't t believe thar I'w as crbokedithen, ' 
Beep h Kim, you Siſters PR 
* That *Sirld's *t Cotjehfields Bars; or Saf Zou; 1 
Who, for ah honeſt Living;” tear your Throat; | 


'8 5 IF Phaon drifts w ye; you! you're not: jorthag | 
and Latis knw, _ Boi OI Hadi | 


ll © To ſinkfioin tn iticfnalleſt Coppertfan] 
| '2 k Avoid hikinlt=—bHhe hand fy Sn 
Vor'Pioyourtmumiejtyor ita 


Was 


SADHO4 PUN: 4 


— 
4b. 
— 


[ Hair' abax my "—_ as m2 am Too! 

J He has not left me worth a Hopd gs Pugner. . ... 

f Zhace by me unwarthily has dealf, 

j Has got my Ring, -4hough'twasbut Copper RY 

Yet that which vexes me;—TFh! wagratefylPunp- - 

: Has ſtole away my Petticoatwwith Gimp; Ao 
'Has all my Things; but had he left me any 

| | cant gotout alone, to get a Penny. | 

. | Fhoop, Iiſhould haye had lefs cauſe to grieve, . © 

[if ikea Man of Senſe, you'd: taken leave: '. . 

That you'd be gone, had 1beennerfq,certainy 1. | 

j We might haye drank a Pot.op't1v0,at Parting s:: [ 

| Or fry'd ſome Bagen withag Eg83 if - of 

lato ſome Steaks, we'd cut ,a pounhof peif, 

- | And laugh'd awhile, 'that had-born ſomtbing oo ; 

4 But to ſtcal off ,' wasbuts ſneaking Trick-/ : | :: 

f My Landlady.can tell, how 1 was nos | ar? 

Whet Lpevecjy "dm fell. lo planyy. bubbled:+ 1 - 

G35] B 3 
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6. SAPHO # PHAON?: 


> 


———— 4 


I ran like mad out at the Alley-Gate | 

To overtake you, but it was too late #0 2als LM 
When I conſider'd Thad loſt my Coat, © + 
IfI had had a Knife, I'dcut my Throat ; 
Yet notyithſtanding all-the ills you did, 2+ 
I Dream of you as-ſoon as min Bed; 
You tickle me, and ery, Do'ſt likeit Saff2 

Oh wondrous well ! and then methinks I laugh- - 
Sometimes we mingle Legs,and Arms,and Thighs; - 
Something between the ſheers,methinks does riſe :: 


But when 1.wake, and find my: Dream's in vainy- 
I tlirn to ſleep, only to Dream again. , 


When I am up, I walk about my Garret 
And talk'Fkhow not what—juſt like a Parrot 57” * 
F move about theRoom from Bed #6 Chair , - / 
And have no Satisfaion -any. where. - 

The laſt time I remember you lay here, 


'We both weredty-ith Night, and went for Beev'; 
} ; 'Þ- LEE - 


/ 


temas 7: 


TR 3 2 > prey 


Into: the Cellar by good luck we got, 


What We didt there, Im ſure you ha! n't forgot: (6) 
There ſtands, you | know, an antiquated Tub, 
'Gainſt which, ſince that, I oftenſtand, and rub; 

Only tq. ſee? t, as much delight | I take 
As if the Veſſel now werefull of Sack ; 


But more to add unto my Diſcontent-, 


| There sbeen no Drink ith? Cellar ſince you weat- 
There's nothing b but affords me Miſery , | 
MyT Linnet inthe Cage, I fear wil dye: 


The Bird is juſt like me in every thing ; 


| Like me it pines, like me it cannot Sing. 


Now Phaon, Pray take notice what fay,. 


| If5 you, don't bring the things you took away z 


You know, my 1 Gareet'i is four Stories highs 
From thence Fll leap, and in the Streets] Fil die: 
May be you will refuſe tocome—Do—do, 
Y: liad beſt let Sapho break'her Neck for you.” 
Fe 11 Tour afflifted Conſort, Sapho. 


—_ 


B 4 PHILLIS 
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Oh " T 0) OHtYA? C 


PEEL: to PEMOPHOO 


. O 'S 


3 1 


"The ARGUMENT.” 


Demophoon! was Zorn in Holland, who took aft Fer ” bis 
Father Thefens:pretending tothe Art Wy rhey 5 


he was caſt, pen Newcaſlle- Shore 4 Fo que 


a 


Winds (as the Dutch | Ci ommentators t we 
are iHformi id he: came bicher:by his own choice. 
No ſooner arriu.d, but he. heard that one Phillis, 
a fiugle le Woman, Kobe | a Ilin tn the Town © Fhepe 
be took af hifi Quarters > Rillis objers'd ki: 
a luſt y 1 40 er, and thou gh hi outward Habili- 
ment «were not very temprine 4 -yet bis Perfow per- 
ſwaded her ſofa, that. he Married him, Manftd) EN- 
truftet him with all. " After ſome time , he told 
his Wife that his Occaſions icall' him. —_—__ 
land. ?9 fee THe Father, who he ſaid, was a Man 
of might hty Sub, ance; He get fo Retubwwith- 
ina Mook; tatchath not þ a fort There- 
fare ſhe writes tg him, this (3ron t whether it 
* Yame iy rs or 0; "hat Jeon ag rftrontothis 


day,',_ $70 of # 53 G3) be, " 03-7 5! ; MF | 
7? 7 Our Ablence oodles + pour Dili, 


4 You "ysctoue enough to make a z Stone com- 
(plain; 


4 
4 


| ANWILIS bs ts DEMOPHOON. 


E 
k Yautolkd me youwoy 'd ay @Ncnth;—-in0 make; 
1 But by.my Nature, 1 do find 'ris four. > 1 ni 119} I 4 
| 'f who am Woman , , anda Lovertoo,  -* --. 

(you: + 


| Obſerve the chabges of Moons, much more than 

* | Indifpotcioli tithe Head, or Back, © 

f Ihforms our 'Sex beyond af Altmanack.”" 

., Sometimes k opd—but ſoon that _ fink; 

; Sometirnies Tthbught—1 knew.not what'to'think. | 

; T niade my--ſelfs Liar—=notwithſtanding”" 2 

F There was 10 Ship-1 Fwort Ifaw you Landing” 

/ Some Curſes on your Father I beſtow, mw 

H | Thar old Datel Rogue,think 1won'tlet him £6: 

"| But then ag, hat catihot fikely ſeem” IG 

The Maggot birs—you" re'gone away” from! him; 

| What if y6#ſhobld be wrick't when hirhErboiind? 
No, 0,—yoitie too great aV ſain to be diown'd. | 


| '@ 
| Whom hall I blame 2 whom! but thy 7” ob of 


Who bait 1 liy d: now Thirty years, and art fo ſilly. 
ky | - "Won . When 


e v7 : T4 


"o PHILLIS to ; DEMOPHOO. 


DN PRnIY 


| When firſt you did within my Doors ſet boring, , 
T fell in Love—forſogth—A Pox of rutting ;' v4 
The Devil ſure will have that Do&tor -ZZjmev, . 


Who told me,that his Buſineſs was to try—men:, 
He did believe—you 'd prove an honeſt Man, 
Marry 'm—ſaid he,. with all the ſpeed you can ;. 
Fhe Good old Man his Subſtance to increaſe, 
Would match a Helhound toa Saint for Fees: . oy 
You ſwore ſuch dreadful Oaths 35 ner was hearg,- i 
By. th' Belgick Lion; and the Prince! $ Beard; | 

By Opdam' sGhoſt, and by the Dragon” s Tail, __— 
B' your Father's Head, and Mother's Farthingale; I 
By the great Cannons, andthe Blogdy Flag... 
And by. the Z7ogan Mogan. of the Hague x - - 
'Your Execrations put-ain ſuch 2 Sight... = | 
That all the Hair about me'ſtood upright : 3 rfl 
If on your Head theſe Curſes fall you, 'Ve nam 4, | 
l mult conclude, thar certainly y are. d damp 'd;. | 

WT? h Heari Jos 18 


by 


PHILLIS  DEMOPHOON; 14, 
 —_ — ——————_— OM 
Hearing ſuch bloody: Oaths,:you anaubins not m_ 


+ I made all haſte I coyd'to get y/away ; . 

I furniſh'd you with all I conthaffrd, | 
Bicket andPowder'd Beef I pit aboard; +; 
AF lask of Brandy. #0 your Girgle. Ho 

Better I'm ſure, was, never tipt ore "Tongue: | : 


And when] tch'd your Sail withantient PPT! 
n "_ {good luck ; 


| thought they wou'd have brought, me hoime., , 

7 But ſteadof that-—fuch was my fatal Hap, R 
]-proy;d'the Inſtrument of your, Eſcape : - : = 
When you came hither in a low Condition, | 


\ | Did I not ſtuff your Guts with oidcothen : 
The Suit y had. on—was deſltute of ſtitches, : _ - 
I gave youthen my; Brother's Coat and Breeches 5 

- | But a5-for that—Pox on *t—[ll ger repent it, IT 

- | What you had wanted, I had then preſented} . .- 
If you had never paid—here's none would ſtop ye; 


But Imuſthe your Wife too——:like aPuppy 2:1. 


THF EA eks > abc 


'"y  BAILLIS 40 DEMOPHOONG 


I with to/God thar very day we thet;.. _ 74914 
That into Gaol Thad been thrown for Debt; -- 1 
Then if I'd ack'd the'/Queſtioin-—you'd have fad” ! 


Thank you, forfsoth, I'm Tn. 
| tre, 
Well, wellt Myn Hier f yave gt menow, *i 


I hope Tam the laſt you- will unde. 
The Detch by Paint deſcribe cach- others Lives, ' 


() Wives; . 


Ant Draw their Neighbours A®tions, ond their 
They'l Drew your Father as fome petty Pyrate; 
Doing ſmall ehings; which People wont admire ati. 
Hehasbeen Rogne c enongh, bur done fd Wonders, B 
Has rod aFifherinan, of Eels and F lounders : | 
Perhaps he's Drawn making # Sailor drunk, 
Divitign's Pockets ———to equip his Punk z - 
Theſearebut*Frifles to what-you have done; - 

The Fathef*biit'a Coxcomb—t6 the Son: ! #1 1 
Youſtatl Drawn, tirſt in your tatter'd Cloaths; 


HunBly conplithing, full of £.16s andOathsy- © | 
i | And G 


4+ 


®Ypor Phillic;\of Nencaftle npon Then = 
M "Twas TIalntruin 'd-—new. you: ſee, Fm fine... 3 
What,muſt uſt 4 do. Thoveng Trading bars; { 1, 29 


Another :cryes out--Hey {for Amfterdams © | 


if What! Was'a DwtchmarPhillis ora, Sham? - 1 
, | Thus (as they Gy) they theow.you inmy Diſh; 


% 


WoudF ent how ws | he wh Bo - wy. 


two or As: _ 
- 
change Tons, anidcry=Ga | 


ir etl auntchegeaaningD Day, - 
F thought you wou 'd'liave hugg/d- your FE 
Atlaft "you ſpoke—tivas this confounded Lye; © 
_ Philfih & Motith this ore again well try #47 | | 
- ButI believe that T rick-you re trying now! SLY 
With fotae runbelly'd Retrerdaw-<2)frot:" © 
1f #1155 ſhould be tall on by the Durch, 
You'lſay,” you never heard of ay ſets” 
Phillis ! Who's ſhe? Wheredoes this Phillis dell ; | 
If you don't know, Demophoon,"Filtell; = | 
«This is Neweaftle-Philis, the that did 
* One entertain you SirFat Beard and Bed. | I 
"+ Some ſinall Remertibrahce Phil; « hath deſerv 4 
hos Hadnot rhisPh30is been; you mighttive ftarv's; 
| | « * She. gave you Money: Jike aGoliſh;Elf; 
At leſtxhis Philo gatigeway/ her-—$elb-- - 
Iam that Phils, if Lhad my dug; 7 ate ABST 1 
That ſhou'd have Hang ory flfoaniog xo ? | 


RO * 


pres a9 169g ſi, FIR Fo PLAT AWE 


on o@ 


Fail norhetoole todo ill, EY | 


in | «tnlibut' " *Hith r wil. © a 


® 2g 
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Then on Ry Tio writ, © 


Which Phillis made her-ſelf in Moody fit. 


ha $3 


$44 Wed a Net zobÞ'r ring Scotchman ; 


© And then ſbe might, | | 
*, _ Have lid in ſpite” a7 2 eh TIES | 
".. » Of any Drunken Dutchman. Pen 
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There was ES a rg Wwaymes, al 
| em having Wines th Whoree: i London. Nouſ 
the only means t0 de i, was 4 by. bribing theinf, 
Women. Is order One, the Kee | New ga 
went to em 3 all pr omifing eve with 
alluling pin er; how or 
zo their Country, #n D [ ok Sr / 
. might eaſily do, when t Sb ' #0 Bed 
 TheWomen were really pe et And one Night Y 
order'd the Keeper 35 be chere at ſuch a time, wh J 
ſeized them all, bat Linus was readmoniſbed | 
his Wife My permetelrg, ſo ht e 4:89 away in h 1 


<Etoathy';* 
was 7; aken ( ſupp wo to be. a Man), _ Commitrel } 
to Newgate; an put: into Irons. The reſt of the 
Thieves were Hang 'd, her Trial was #4] F þ 

» 28, wpt_tyo own who ſhe was. as." ra ſend? 


"By this'L ter.” 


| VO thee poor Hypermitts now coniplaing ; 
| Such i is s the Torture of my Iron Chains: i 


Shall ic be call'd in Law, a A Crime fo heinous, . It 
For being juſt to my own Husband Linus 


T 


Hrs er 4 


HYPERMNESTRA fo LINUS; 


pan is 


Y Let *m rorment me on, I do not care, 

- by! not tell who] am, nor where you are; 
7 If they ſhould Hang me up in ſlead of you, 2 
'Y To the laſt Gaſp, I ſwear I will be true: : 

: [ long to be: reveng 'J on thoſe cursd Wives, | 
| That did betray their Friends and Husbands Lives od 


Such Men were not in England to be found, 


ff 


| They'd bid the Devil ſtand, on any ground; 


And all the Prizes that they got, they ſpent | 

h Upon thoſe Whores ; yet they were not. content} | 
Think on that Night we did togerher Sup, ” 

1 When all the Company were Cock a- hoop ; ; 

, That fatal Night you all came from the Pad, | 
JYour Booty very large, your hearts v were gldf 

| Though | inmy fad Condition, tisnot proper 3 

. Yet, 1 ca well remember all the Supper : 

JA ſtately Loin of Veal began the Feaſt, 

Þ kelp you half the Kidney at the leaſt; 


E- 18 "Hy PERINESTRA +0" EANUS: | 
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Four Turkey Poutets! came next, you with'd they'd: 1 | 
-, (been; 


Four 7! arky Merchants upon \ Mile- End Green ; 
Roaſted young Ducks, and Chickens fricazeed; | 


There was more Meat than we cou ide eat indecd: | 


Wige in abundance—T drank none -but Sack, 

But all you Men did ply it with Pontack : Re 
Toth” top you fill d a Glakzand drank to thi beſt— | 
The Health as you began it, ſeem d a Jeſt; Sy T 
I tookt 1 in Earneſt to my ſelf, and knew | | iS 1 
That! ſhould prove the beſt of Wives to you. 1 


{ 


By Two: a Clock you] Men were almoſt Drunk, I 
Then each to Bed v went to his Spouſe, or Punk; JI 
E- 


321% 
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Rover was ; fuch a ; Night of Lechery : E 1 We 
At laſt you Nlepr ſecurely without warning | þ: 
Of the ſtrange Alterations in the Morning : | _ | d'c 
I knew betimes the Keepers wou'd be thete, x JI P 


Li 


Andall the Night I fear,” tween Sport and Fear; Þ} P 


- "HYPERMNESTRA  TINUS. uy 


| | At At laſt [-roſe, and 'bout the __ I walk "_ 
And thus at Random to my {cl I talk'd ;- .. -:// 
Have I not ſworna Thouſand /Oaths at leſt, .. 
That I'd betray my: Husband with'the reſt2-- 
What muſt Ido? *Tistrue, Iam his Wife, © * 
What ! Muſt Idamany Soul to fave his Life! 

| Hangall the Oaths in Chriſtendom, faid I; 

| Heis: my Husband, and he muſt ms fl 
With that I drew your Breeches on in haſt;' 


The Codpicce was ſo big, I was amaz 2d; 4 Pol 


Wa 


FI walk'd into your Coat, hanging'on Peg,” * 
I toft my head within your Perewig :- 40. 
Having put on your Armour Cap<apee it lis 1 
For by the weight, ſuch was your Cloaths toms} 

| Yonreadh'd your Arm acrofs—hiad I been ml 

TYouwould haveihad the other: bout} Tear 5 * 

J'pulld the Sheet and Blanket/from the Bod, 


; [plainly theri percciv'd, 'twas a5 Efaid's - 
C 5 


Yo | HYPERMNESTRA t LINUS; 


Riſe-Limw, Riſe, ſaid I, be very quick ; 


Thisis no time for any wanton Trick; 
You're all betray 'd— The Conſtable's at Door; 
' Youmuſt not ſtay 2 minute of an hour. + i | 


I ſhuffled on my Cloaths upori your back, 
They did not fit—TI heard my Maxteax crack : 
No ſooner were you gone, but in they boune'd ; 
They ſeizd on me, and ſwore Iſhou'd be trounc'd: 
And here they have me faſt, with Bolt and Loek; 
They know not yet that Irhave on a Smock. _ 
Now you are ſafe, and I am here, dear Linus | 
| Let's ſeriouſly diſcourſe-th' Aﬀair between us: 
If all the truth to them1 ſhould diſcover, _ 
Whatcan they ſay ? *"twas a&ed;like a Lover z 
Imay be ſent to Bridewel, there:they'l bang 
| But all the Law. in E»g/and cannot hang me. 
: | While I lye here—I am in little eaſe, ti > 
But when all's tolg, what ſhall I de for Fees? | 
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If you don't uſe ſome means to get me freed, 
{Within few days, you'l hear that I amDead; $1 
And then 'tis like they'l bury me; if ths. 
Upon my Grave this Epitaph beſtow : 


Here Iyes a Wife, who rather than ſhe'ld fail 

To ſave her Husband's Life, dyd in a Jayl:: _ © 
My Trons load me ſo, 1 _ fit to cry, 

T would write more, but cannot ; ſo God be. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Hermione was the Daughter of Menelaus aud Hel- 
len. Her Mother ran away with a young Fellow, 
one Paris, they went together beyond the Fes Her 
Fiusband who lov'd her well, perſu'd em, and after 
many years, found his Wife and reſcu'd her from 
her Gallant , and without any reſentment- of. the 

Injury, took her again. * During their abſence, 
their Daughter (who had an Eſtate left her by her 
Tukle) was committed to the Cuſtody of her Grand: 
father, who Married her to a School fellow and 
Cozen German of hers, by Name Oreſtes. Her 

' Father brought home with him one Pyrchus a wild 

young Fellow,to whom he Marry'd her again,taking 

210 notice of the firſl match. She filly harmleſs 
Girl, wonders at the deſign, and to her FHusban 

' Oreſtes writes this innocent Letter. 2 


T O thee I welas, my dearand only Cuz; 


4 Nor will I be afraid to call the Spouſe : 
Though here'sa Fellow come refolv'drofwear-- 
I am his Wife, and he will make't appear : 
| es 4 
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He looks ſometimes, asifhe long 'd to eat. me me, : 


Sometimes he] looks ſo gruff AS if he d beat me:, 
| He fays be is Achilles Son and Heir, 
And bids me  diſqbey bim, u1I dare; | | 
1 He kiſſes 1 me -fo hard, the ſtrangeſt Man, 


» | Hegetsa top of medo what I can; | 
'B With all my firength my Legs rogerher j Join, : 
"F But with one Knee, heel open! both of mine. 

I call him Rogue and Raſcal, filehy Sot, 

And all the beaſtly Names I can get out : | 

I'm Marry d, Sirrah, ther efore don' t miſtake i it, 
I havea Husband that will thwack your Jacket - 
Yet that's all one, he cares 5 not what 1s laid; 


- But by the Hair he drags me into bed : ,,_ _. —_ 
They talk of Girls, forc'd by unruly men, | | 


They can't be forc'd ſo much as I have been : _ 
Yet all this while Oreſtes Comes not near me, Aj 
I am afraid. you do not lays Your Hermey ; "I 


'A 


C 4 | You! 


25 HERMIONE i ORESTES. 


You'll ane for loldy,” as you 4 fight for Lis: | 
And won't you fight a little for your Wife d | 
One while my Father miſt my Mother Hellen, F 
Lord!There was ſucha noiſe,and ſuch +—elling | 
He rais'd up all the People i in our Lane, WW 
And ne r was quiet, 'till ſhe came 2gain. | 
1 wou 'd not have you make a noiſe for me, ] 
But come and kill this fellow quietly ; I 
Give hima good ſound blow,and never fear mann, ] 
It is for me, your Wife and Cozin German. "Mi 
You know my Guardian marry '4 me to you ] 
W hen we were both ſo young, we could not do—}} 
Now from beyond Sea comes my Father huffing, | 
And will needs marry mets this fime Ruffian; | 


He vapourshete about his Country Blood, ''' | 
: gueſs your Engliſh Familie Sas good:  —_ I 
He fays, you ve ed a very wicked life, 


Andrl that "you! broke "_—_ Mothers heart with grick . 


For 


{; 


| HERMIONE « ORESTES: 25 
For talking fo of you, Id lit hb has, a 
And pull his Eyes out too, if I were ſtrong; 
Tis ſomething ſtrange, wereof a Generation 
Where Raviſhing has been a mighty faſhion: 

My Grandmother was raviſh'd by one Swar , 


A little Couzin by another man ; | 
My Mother has been raviſh'd once-ortwice, © 
And I am raviſh'd now by her advice. 
Muſt T with ſuch a Rogue as this be match'd? 
A more unlucky Girl was never hatchd. 
My Mother left me here a little Wench , 
; Juſt big enough toclamber on a Bench ; 

{She was ſtark mad for that young fellow—Parzs, 
And after him ſhe danc'd the new F agaries: 
My Father for his life cou'd not forbear, 


FT But ran a--catter-wawling after her ; - 
cheats. 
Now they're come. home, but with ſuch alt'red 


: As if they were ſome ſtrange Outlandiſh fo'kes. - 


[ My 
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My Father has: a Beard below his Band, 
Tdid not know my Mother, ſhe's fo tann'd : 
Toward my good, what did the ever do? | p 
When ſhe was gone, Tlearnt.to knit and ſow; 


———_— 


I uſe my needle now as wells another , IE 


But 'tis no God- --Mercy to my.Mother : 


When ſhe came in, ſhe knew not who I was; | 
This Girl, faid ſhe, .is grown. a ſtrapping Laſs, }. 


She muſt be marry'd, or ſhe grow too buſy; © 
(Huſly 
Look here, I have brought thee home a 2 ] 


With that he threw his Paws about my Neck ; 
Kill him, Qrefees, or my heart will break: 

I draw-the Curtains when he's faſt aſleep , F 
And out of Bed, ſoon as'tis day, I leap; Ns 
But I do toſs-and tumble all Night long, .: FF 
AS if by Bugs and PiſmiresT'd been ftung :-. l 


: Sometimes when I'm aſleep, by chance there lies T 
(thighs P 


One. of Opp: hands ſqueezd cloſe between hls x 


;=_ 
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I ſnatch't away as ſoon as C're I wake, 
x With as much ſpeed, as if I dfeltaSnake z, 
© To th other fide o'th' Bed, I jerk from him , 
| And ſometimes ty one Breech'thpgn the Beam; 
| Then after me, he by degrees wi ſteal, 


I... af 
> be Pa 


Pray Sir keepoff, fay I, Iam agt well E: 
Þ He ſeems as if he did not underſtand, 
$ 42d then he peaches out his haſty hand; 
K! ſpeak as plainly t to himas Ican, _ 
T tell himTF mnot firing tor a Man. 
| Plhaw, Pha! ſays he, [know you do but jeſt, 


Pon the whole matter he's filthy Beaſt : 
For Gods fake Trey, Prethee: now contrive,. 
Some way or other that he may not live : 
For here I take my Oath upon a Book, 
If you don't get me oft by hook or crook, 
5 That we may da—as marry,d People may, 
rH either kill: my KI, or run away.  * | 


CANACE 
| Lately tranſlated out of _ 
OVID 
CF: | wy 


Now BURLESQUID. 


The ARGUMENT. 

Macareus and Canace, Son and Daughterof Folus 
( a Trampeter of the Guards ) being from children 
brought up together, at the laſt grew ſo intimately 
acquainted, that they made bold to Iy with one ano- 
ther.  Canace prav'd with Child by. her Brother 
Macareus. - She was deliver d in the houſe ;- and 
the Nurſe contriv'd to comvey the Child through the 
Hall when folus was founding his Trumpet, ac: 
company d with ſeveral ſorts of Wind-mufict $not- 
withſtanding that noiſe, the ſhrill Cry of the Infant 
was over-heard by Xolus, who ſent it away to be 
left in the Streets; .aud expes d ta the mercygf thei 
Pariſh; and to his Daughter Canace he Jury 

| i | 7 Hat 
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-| Halter,  withthis Mel 6, | _- bis) you ws FY 
 ſerud, —and you know how to uſe 3t. Canace 


hang'd her ſelf( as —_ may gueſs Jun ſhe wrote 2 
this Letter. 
Efore theſe rude, diſtraGted L Lines you read, 
B Believe the unlucky Autlireſs of *em dead. 
Ever to ſee-me more's beyond'altHope, ' ' - 
One hand a Pen, the other Holds a Rope : -_ 
My bluſtring Father's troubled with a Whim No 
-| And I muſt han& my felfto humour him. 

But when he ſees my Carcaſe on the floor, : 
Surely he'lt ceaſe to call'me Bitch or Whore: | - 
His puffing and his blowing will'he vain, ba is 

'8 Hecannot puffe me into life glin 654 

| His Mind is fivell'd much bigger then his Face, 

| I am( he faies) his Family” $ Diſgrace: Hong 

| All his great Friends and Kindred are provole't * 

| Whatare his Friends to me when I am choak'#? 
"gti Ig 


PL 


gp That night I clung ſfocloſely to you, Brother : 


Id ſuch Obſtruftions, I was almoſt  moap'd,,, 


When was young, Ithought I'was bewitch'dy-;; 
zI Ccirach't my Belly, for it alwaies itch'd. 
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I with that we had ſifledione another - 


Why did you love me more then did become ye i 
It hadbeen happy, ify'ad-kick'd me from yet 7 
When firſt, withpleaſure, 'THay'under you? i | 
Would yad been lighter by a Stoneor two.” - 1/7 
At firftI wondred what ſhould be'the matter; 
E look'd like Death;'and was as weak as Water2 
For ſeveral days1 loath'd the fight of Meat; |. 
And every Night I chew 'dthe UPPer Sheet. ;,:7 


My Breath came ſhort, my———Were ſtop! d.. 
Icall'd old Nurſe, and told her how i it Was 3 "iy 
She, an experignc' d Baw'd,ſoon groap'd the Cauſe 
Quoth ſhe, for this Diſeaſe, take what you can, 
Yaquill neer be well, till you have taken Man: 


The 


CANACE is) MACAREUS. 


The Truth I will no leans hide, ſaid I, 
muſt enjoy my Brother, or Idy: ET Oe. 
She tickl 'd me, ahd told me *twas no Sin; 
carer of Blood, faid the, the deeper. in: 
Both you and I approv' d what Nurſe had fd, 
' Bo,  witho at more a- do, we went to Bed: 
. Wou in my belly rummag 1 all about, 
o find this wonderful diſtemper out: 
| 00-fo0n *twould be diſcovered; was my. Fears: 1 
| couſt have let you ſearch'd for ever there: 1... | 
ut Nurſe-can tell how I did ſighand ſob {107 
hen we perceivd-that you had done the JobÞ..: 
I madeth' old Bedlam foot: it: yp.and down.:,;: 3 
0: every Quack and'Mountebank- in Towh,::, I 
| or Dendelion, and. Camelions-thighs, * [is nC) 
Spirit: of Saffron, maixt with Vuberseys: '! | 27, 
I would have given all I had been: Re 997 I 
T: havokill dthe Child, before it had come forth: 
| * But 
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But the ſtrong Rogue lay fencing inmy Womb, | 


Anddid thoſe poisnous Potions overcome? ; 
Oh! when Tfaw the ninth Moon 1 in the Wane, 
Th Then was in the Full —of grict: and Pain ; 

 - Then, then my Throws came on me Sb 
{groan'd, but for my Life durſt not ſchreik 
Until my Tortures came to ſuch rl growth | 


(Mouth: 
Thar Nurſe with both her Hands did ſtop my 


| T ſhould hav&c&ty'd fo loud, thatevery Neigt-boutfſ 
: Would have diſcover'd I had been-in Labour: 
No Woman yet that ever wote a Navel, 1 
Endur'd ſo hardgnd ſo ſevere 2 Travel. 

I cursd your Sex, and wiſh'd/Rot 4 might come 
On all the Stallions throughout Chriſtendome. 
.- Atlaſt you'came; I knew you by your tread'; 


E peep d: as you; _—_ I was almoſt deal * 
T'\ ward * 


ET 
4.» : now 
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| © morſe 
vr ward me you ſeem” d to | have ſome kind Re; 


But look'd, as if you would have caten Nurſe. 
You held my Back-parts, you could do no. more; 
jg Would you had never felt the Parts before | 
| Siſter, faid you, you ſhall not dy this bout, 
We're both unlucky, but, we'll rub it out. | 
To ſee what words from thoſe we love can doe, 
. {Surely the Child Within me heard you to0,) | 
For ſtrei ght he ſprang forth from me, and did ſeem 
To make his paſſage ins flowing Stream : 


'Twas hard enough : but now's a harder Caſe; h 


To hide the Buſineſs from my Father's face ; 
| We did conſult how to deviſe a way 

' Thorough the Hall our Baſtard to conveigh, | 
My Father in Wind- Muſick Nill delighted, 

And all the Gang that night he had envited : 


| ellows that play oft Bag- pipes, and the Fife; - 
"The old ira i always ;lovd a nojſeſull Life: 7 
3 D 
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They all did found rogether alter Supper, 
And then to carry *m off; we thought, was propa 


Nurſe, in her Apron, took the little Brat, 


' Swath'd up in Linnen, Ruſhes over that ; 


Quite through the Hall ſhe went her uſual pace, 


And, unconcern'd her ſelf, humm'd Chevy-Chaſs 
| Juſtto the door Shad ſafely carry'd him, 
When the unlucky Wretck began to ſcreme: 


His little Organ made a ſhriller noiſe Lf 
"Then all the Fluits, Recorders, or Ho-boies: 

- Theold manprick'd his ears up, like a Hare, 

_ Andafter Nurſeran nimbly, as the Air : 
Whither ſo faſt, faid he, old Mother Trundle ? 
Pray, let us ſee, What have you in your Bundk 

- Quoth Nurſe, —'Tis Miſtreſs Cannys dirty Smock 
Men into Womens ſecrets ſhould not look. 


He puft 4 away the Ruſhes from her Lap, 


_ And there appear d the little ſprawling Ape: 
; 'Zound} 
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I faies my Father, Whatis here? A Kid! 


as My Daughter Camny, s finely brought to bed ! 


He rais'd ſo great a Tempeſt i inthe Houſe, 
I thought that Hell it ſclfwas broken looſe ; 
He rag'd fo lond, the Bed ſhook under me ; 
MethoughtT was in ſome great Storm at Sea: 
He ruſh' dinto the Room, and did diſcover 
The bloody Sypmtoms of a Child-bed Lover: 


Our Sexes Stain by himwere here difcry'd _ 
(hides; 


Which Women from their own dear Husbands 


. x 
A 


With his own hands he did def Ign to wound me, 


But that he ſaw ſomething like Murther round me! 
The Baſtard in the Sreets he did expoſe, | 


« And what will be hisdeſtiny, God knows: 


The little Knave, with Tears, did ſeem to anſwer; 
As who ſhould ſay, k beg your Pardon Grandfir. 
Out went old 7 rump 3 E by his Looks could find 
Tiers was ſome miſchief hatching inhis mind, 
Ss In 
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In came a Fellow of the as Pipe Gene -+ 
Whoſe very Whiskers feem'd to ſay, Go "ANF / 


Before his words came out his tongue did falter ; 


At laſt he ſpake, Canny, look here's a Halter : 


Your Father fajcs, *Tis this you. do deſerve; 
Tf youll not uſe it, you may hveand ſtarve. 
His moſt obedient Daughter he ſhall think me ; 
IfI don't hang my ſelf, the Devil-ſink-me. 
Since Whoring does produce ſuch ſtrange eftc&s 

Would I'd, been.borna Monſter without Sex : 

Let my young Siſters all be warn'dby me, 

And curb betimes Inceſtuous Lechery. 

_ This 1 requeſt of you, Dear Brother Hac. 
That of6ur wretched Child ſome care you'd take; 
It you can find him out, be not unwilling, 

g Towards his maintenance, to drop a ſhilling, 

Let theſe my laſt Words be obſerv'd by you, 
ASI obey my Father's: — ſo, ——Adieu. | 
nn x 8 LEANDER 
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ARIADNE to T H ES EUS, 
e [Lately tranſlated out of w— 


[OVID: 


Now BUR LESQUPD. / j 


_— 


—_ ain 
. 


The ARGUMENT: 


Theſeus, ax Engliſh Gentleman, and one who for his 
diverſion admir'd Travelling, eſpecially on Foat, . 
having ſafely arriv'd at Calais,' walk'd on eafily 
from thence to Paris, where he had not long been, 

; but he receiv'd an unmannerly Fuſtle from a'Cava- 
lier of France : Theſeus, whoſe great Soul could 
not brook the leaſt Afﬀront, reſented this ſo highly, 
that he challeng'd him, fought him, and, after along 
and 5kilful Diſpute between em, fairly Ki{WI'd him: 
Theſus was impriſon'd in the Baſtile ; During his 
Reſtraint he held a League with Ariadne, the 
Keeper's daughter : And, though the Priſon was as 
difficult as aLabyrinth,(ſach is the poer of Love,) 
| D 3 ſhe 
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"I ſbe (con contriv'd a way Pr bis ; Eſcape hy aightand 
he, accompany 'd with Miſtre qs s Ariadne, footed it 


back to Calais ;. where; both lodging t ther at 
the Red-Hart , he very ioed dig the adwvan- 
zage of her $ nogring, aud ftols frow her early in the 
morning ; and went off with the 'Pacquet-boat to 
Dover ; from whence hegently ; walk d; to:London: 
Ariadne ſeinds. him T1 Joſe an: 


(Rigor ; 


| N O forage Bear, no T-you, Wolf, or Tier, 
Would ever uſe his Miftrek with Fich 
D ye think you don' rdeſerve ten thouſand Curſes, 


For leaving me in Pawn at Monſeur Forces? 
# wonder what the Tavern -people think ! 
: For here] tit, and dare not call for Drink. 
| While by your ſide I innocently lay, | 
You might have raken leave, a civil way : 
-} was half waken'd from a pleaſant Sleep 
By th 'melancholly ſound of Chimpey ſweep: 
| Iſtretch'd my Leg, to find out my Bed-ellow, 


But I could groap out nothing but the Pillow : 


Thinking 
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Thinking t* have _—_ 'd you im my Arms ſos lol 
One of the Bed-ſtaffs almoſt broke my Noſe: 
The. Theſ, faid T, I hope you are not gone ; 
[might as well have call'd the Man i* th *Moon : 
I rent my Head-cloaths off, mortdien | mortdien ! 
What will become of me 2 What ſhall T doe 2 
I op'd the Caſement as the Morning dawi'd;: 
And Icould plainly fee chat I was pawn'd, 
With calling you I tore my Throat to vieces, 
The Eccho jeer'd me with the name of 7, be eas: 
To th' top of all the houſe I ran undreſt; 
The people thought that I had been poſle(s'd : 
At laſt, I ſpy'd you in the Pacquet-boat ; 
I knew it was you or fo at leaſt Ithought: 
Had you been walking, I kadknown your Stride, 
And gueſs'd your Strutt from all Mankind's beſide: 
Both Seas and Winds muſt needs be kind to thee 
Thou art fo like *emin Inconſtancy. | 

- D 4  Ithump 
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I champ my Breaſt, I rage, I ſtorm and fume ; : oi < 
The Houſe deſires I would diſcharge my Room : : 
Quoth one o'th' Servants, Miſtreſs Ariadve's | 
Paſt all recovery, overwhelm'& with Madneſs : 


Another crys, Mam ſell Com' portez vou ? 
Fetch memy Theſ. faid I, What's that toyou. 
When1n the Boat cou'd nolonger ſee you, 


Ten thouſand De ills of Hell, faid I, go we' yqu. 
( Wine : 
They think Im drunk, 1'm ſure'tis not with 


The Score's too large ; and you have left no Coin 
Into a Corner I am ſometimes dogg'd, 

And there ery as if I had been flogg'd : 
Sometimes I roul my Self upon the Bed, 


And a& thoſe poſtures ore that oncewe —_ 


To my OWN ſelf with pleaſure I repeat, 
Here lay my Head,'/and there I put my Feet : 


I often call to mind our amorous Work; 


wal WH, CT 


Then here, methinks I have you with: a Jerk. 
Some- 
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I Soinetimes thay wy that Ships are fake a at home : : 
[liſten then, to hear if you are come.” - 

| | Were Ia Man, into the Seas Id douſe, 

Jand after you I'd ſwim, andbilkthe houſe: 

BIfI ſhould offer to run liome again, - 

My Father 'd keep me inan Iron-chain ; 

Fl have betray'd the old Man's Truſt for yous  --1 
I may go whiſtle for a Portion now : | 
When, for your fake, I ſtole the Priſon Keys, 
[little thought to ſee ſuch days as theſe : , 

Oh ! when your LOV E was mounted toapitch, 
Youhugg'd me as the Devil hugg'd the Witch.; | 
You ſwore, with Oaths moſt deſperate and bloudys. 
[The Queenof Fraxce to me wasbut a Dowdy.. . | 
;Y! have more Whymſes then a-dancing Bear, . 
Sometimes I dream the Conſtable is;here: | 
And though the Waiters very often wheedle, TY 


{Yet 1 ſuſpedt that they will bring the Beadle. | 
Again, | 


42: ARIADNE to T HESZUS. 


Again, I fear they"l{ſpirit meaway, 
And ſend me Slaveinto- Yirginia : 


Diſtrefled Ariadne now complains, 


As any Roman Statue in the Loure. 


. | was not bred 4 Priidge from the beginning, 
Except it were' towaſh my Father's Linnen. 
Either to Sea or Land I durſt not look, 
To Heaven I can't; you 'veſtole my Prayer-book: 
Your Valour made my Fortune ſo untoward, 
{ would to God that you had beena Coward: 


Becauſe ſach ſprightly bloud runs in her Veins: | 


— 


| Ehey fay we French are very Hot, tis true ; 
But yet our Sparks are Froſt apd Snow to you: fff 
Curſt be the time when you firſt learnt to fence, 7 
( Though that does never alter Men of ſence. ) : ; [ 
E fanciein what poſture you were found, T 
One Foot heav'd up, the other onthe Ground : 1 
As much of Warlike Grace you did diſcover 


T 
mf 
MethinksÞ 
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| Methinks has; you wie to thi "Cavilier 
$6! Sal Mounſear, I have you here and there: . 
But now your valiant AQts are loſt forever, - 
By ſneaking oft, like a French-Ribbon-Weaver. 
| HadI not drank that Brandy. over night, © 
ff cou'd have waled, and ſo haveſtopt your Flight. 
Curſt be the Wind which was ſo kind to youz 
Curſt be the Boat, aud curſtbs all its Crew ; 
Carſt may I be for truſting what you ſaid ;' 
| Curſt may all Lovers be that Snore'i 1n Bed. 
* Poor Arjadve;thou art finely ſerv'd, 
Thy too much Love has broughtthee tobeſtarv'd: 
Urhe Servants pitty me, and fay *t's.a hard-caſe; 
I've nothing here.to pay ' em'with but Carcaſe > 
This Carcaſe too has wept out all its Juice, 
Tis grown fo dry, 'tis fit for no Man's uſe. 
Think,whenyou're rev'ling in your Cupsat London; 
| hat-your Poor Ariadne here, is undone. 
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And when you come w_ People do reſort, 

To hear your Travels told were pretty"ſport-: \ :' | 
With what tough Bit of Fleſh you did engage ; / 
You thought you ſhould be killing himan Age : 
Do not forget me when you tell your Tale, 

Telfemhow I releasdy'out of Goal; 

And how with yau I ole on foot through Allys 
And, pray forget not;:thatI am pawndat Callais 


And, when this Tale to your Companion's told, 
Imagine Ariadne ſtiff and cold : 

When dead, they'll bury me in fomeback Gardenf 
For] can't give the Pariſh-Olerk a farthing, 


And 'tis for you I all theſe, Sorrows prove ; 
So, Mr. Theſens, thank y Ou tor yourLove. 


LEANDEI 
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The- ARGUMENT. 


carider an ©ſher of a School, and chief Poet of 
Richmond, having contratted amore then ordina- 
ry Acquaintance with Miſtreſs Hero,of Twitnatn, 
a Governeſs or Tutreſs to young Ladies; ſuch a 
reverential eſteem had they procur'd to themſelves 
i at each place, that they could. not. conveniently 
meet without great ſcandal; therefore the Vſher 
NY frequently ſwam over ro his Miſtreſs by night, but 
at this time the Thames was ſo rough, that he was. 
conftrained to convey his mind to Hero by a Wa- 
| #erman in theſe Poet ical Lines, wherein Love and 
Learning ſtrive to outvie each other. 


Py 


* Our faithful Lover ſends this Bille dou'x. 
Stuff d full of Love,but nota word of news: 
| lieve not, I think much of any Labour, 
ou'dI have come my ſelf, I'd ne're ſent Paper; - - 
Ihe 7hamesis rough, the Winds fo hard do blow, 
| ſrarcely got a Waterman to goe. bt 
6777 at And 


. ; Wee . * 
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And if Iwou d have given a choukand pound, 
This was the only Fallow to be Found, - 

I ſtood upon the Shoar, while he went off, 

The Boat once gone, thought 'rwas well enough 
I muſt be careful whom I end by Water,” 

Our Family begins to ſmoak the matter : 

Juſt as the Letter wet, I had a fancy 

Came in my head, I cou 4 have madea Stanza: 
Go Paper, JO, and kifa whiter hand; 

That oft hath puf Lednder to a ;ſtand:. 

Methinks, the Nymph perfumes it with her Breath 
And bites the wax off with he? Ivory Teeth: 
Her Shepherd would be glad tobe fo bit, 

Until th' aforeſaid Teeth together met. 

But then think I, theſe whimſcys ſhee 11 condemiii 
The handithat writes ſhould rather make me Givien 
Bold ſtrokes in Poctry ſhe hardly blames, ER 


But kich bold ſtrokes ſhou'd be upon the Thartics 
_ Methinks 
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| Methinks it 1s an Age hrics "= ore, 
Tong until each Arm, does prove an Oar. 

Fully refoly'd I came to'th water ſide, 

And thonght the ſpacebetween us but a ſtride. 

1 faw your houſe, and wiſh'd that I cou'd camber 

To your watch—light in the ſupremeſt Chamber: 

I pull'd off Coat and doublet twice of thrice, 

But then T thought, — be merry andbe wi. 
' Thus Tin Verſe ſpake to the mighty Boreas, 


———— 


Thou bluſtring youth — pray tell me why ſo fu- 

Tho” amongſt Winds thou art a great Commander, 

| Blow gently for the fake of poor Zeander. 
1-crofs no Sea(Here Thames is call'd the Sea; 

| Becauſe it doth with lofty Verſe agree.) 

- croſs no Sea to Afia or to Afrique, 

; Upon the Account of Sublunary Traffiques 

Ingots of Gold ! alaſs! Ido not ſeck *em, 


4 Give me my Heroes Love, them omnia mecinm. 
| Boreas 


(rious ; . *. 
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Boreas himſelf does ſometimes leave off roaring 
And goes 2a==-woing, FII not ſay a—whoring. 
For ſeveral uſes you, your breath may ſpare, 

Do not ſo fiercely move our Richmond Air. 

But all was yain, Boreas was ftill unkind, - 
-Idid repeat my Verſes to the wind. 

Had but wings, I'd ſoar above the People 

And place my {elf juſt now on 7witnam Steeple. 

I well remember that firſt night I fivam, ! 

That happy night I firſt to 7witnam came x; 

I put oft allmy cloaths, with them my fears, 
And dous' into the Thames of re head and ears. 
The Moon took—care Leander ſhould not ſink, 
And tole before me like a lighted Link 
I thank'd her for her Love, and thus did greet het, 
As far g5my poor Talent went—in meeter. 

Ah gentle Moon, becauſe thou'rt kind to me, 

E wiſh E:dymion may be fo to thee : 

And 


g 
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And as s with him thou hold' ita 4 Frivate League 
With thy broad. Eye, ſo wink at my Tatrigue. 


Under correftion to your] Heaven| y- ſence, 


| Your caſe and mine have little differc nce. 


A Goddels you love one of human Birth, 

My Miſtreſsi iS a Goddeſs upon Earth: | 

Such ſort of Beauty as ſhe wears, is given : 
Only to fuch as do belong: to Heaven. | _- 
And if you are not of the ſelf fame mind, 
Begging your Pardon, Cynthia, youre blind.” 
With ſuch like words I got near Ti witnam fands, 
And nothing, all the way faw I but Swans: | 

At laſt Iſpy'd your Candle on the top, 


Aye! now. all's well honght-l, there 15 ſome hope. 
"(ment, 


But when you pur your head out from the Caze- 


Then Was Leander firuck 3 into arazemetit . 


F or two Lights more did from the Window ſeem, 


Which made the antibeial _ look dinn.” 


Your 


P 
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Your Eyes the Moon, and Catidle made juſt fe 

1, like ſome Prince was lighted to the ſhoar. 

But you're to blame, wheri you perceiv'd meſſ 

< a ps #1 (come, 

Nurſe fayes;ſhe cou'd not keep you itt the room] : 
But in your ſhift you wou'd be rurining down; 
You'l get ſome violent cold,and then you're gol 
But to fay truth, thou art 1 loving =_ 
| Thou hug'ſt me in thy arms all dripping wet: 
I can but think how ſtrangely T did Took, © 
Whien you put o're my head a Holland Smock: 
Arid hand in hand thus walking fromthe 7hami 
We ſeem'd the Ghoſts of two diſtreſſed Dames. 
But when wecame to Bed, we underſtood, 
WW Y were no Ghoſts, but real Fleſh and Blood : " 
We did repeat more pleaſures in one hour, | 7 


pay: ab... Ly ee .- COA TINT 


Than ſome dull Lovers do int forty ſcore; [0 
Becauſe we knew our-time was very ſhort, $B 
We cou'd not tell the number of onr ſport. PD! 


Auri {1 
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Aurora does from Tithor's Bed eleape, 
Tithon perbaps will rake the other nap; 
See her Poſtillian Lucifer Lefore, | 


And 1 now the Bus nefs of the Night is is ore; 


Theday : appears, Leander muſt be jogging, 
| And home agen among the Boy es a- flogging. 
My well beloved Amo I forſake, 

And to dull Doces now I muſt go back. 


A Subſta ntive Fil alu ays be to thee, | 


My pritry Verb Deporert thou ſhalt be. 


8 &- " 


If we were in conjundtion day and night; 
Leander would not. prove : a heteroclite : : 
In Grammer we make Noun to Joyn with No oun; 


Why ſhou d not Twitnam joy n with Richmond 
(Town? | 
Twou 4 make 0 one xe mad to think a fooliſh River, 


Or any ſurly Winds ſhould Lovers ſever: 
But hold Leander, let 1 no Seas j for Wind 

Diſturb the quiet Freehold of thy Mind: b_ 
JN Ts SEE E £0 Wha 
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When firſt I croſt—my thought the Fiſh did gaze, 
The Salmon ſeem'd to peep upon tny Face ; 

I could hear Boatmen call from Weſtern Barge, 
What Fiſh is that, my thinks *tis very large. 


They d call me Porpus, and they'd jeer and flout 
(mas; 


But now by th name of Brother they falute me: 
How dee, fays one; Good morrow, tother cryes; 
I civilly return them, Bona dies. | 
The Fiſherman that bobs all night tor Eel, 
Now fayes, Your Servant, Sir, I with you well "I 
God ſend you ſafe on rother ſide the Water, 
-I fay unto him, Salvus fis piſcator. | 

I hope thoſe Halcyon Nights will ſoon return ; 
For want of 'em, does poor Fenty mourn. 

But if ſuch ſtorms 1 in Summer rirtie does hinder, © 

How ſhall I ere get to tice inthe Winter? 
If Ido venture in; and: ſhould be drown (8 

I hope by thee my Body will be found: 
wontds ; uk. Thou'l- 


ZC; 


ut 
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Thou lt roul it up in Holland oÞ in Bucram, 
Then may I truly fay—mors mihi Lucrum. 
But let not this poſſeſs you Iam dead, 

A fooliſh whimſey came into my head, 


We ſhall have many pleaſant Nights betwcen 18s, 


Til come and hugg my Zero ore-tenus. 


Pray put theſe Lines up fafe, for fear you loſe em, 


In that warm place where I would be, your Bo- 
| | (fom; 


And in a little tume, diſpute it not, 
Fll come and juſtifie what I have wrot : 
For when the Weather changes Ill not fail ye, 


And untill then thou——dulce decas Yale. 


© 3 - HERO's 


HER O's Anſwer. 


Ee thank you kindly for your Letter, 


Though if y. ad come your {elf it had beth 
E (better 


I cannot reſt, I know not wha s the matter, 


I'm all afire, to have you! croſs the Water, 
We Women when we'veany thing to do, 
Arc ten times more defirous oft than you ; 5 
Having diſmiſt ye our little Boy es from School, | 
You can walk out 1 ;th Evening when tis cool; 
You can divert your ſelf a hundred W Ayes, 
I only ſtand upon the ſhoar and gaze : 

- You have a Green in which you bowt- or- *berr, : 


And now and then three or Hur ſhillings get 3 : 


Or to the Tave ern, when you pleaſe, you 99. 


- © Dm 


And drink a Bottle with a Friend or fo : 
' PW od <S- -=A ; ; : 


While 
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—Uwhile I it mop $4. a neglected Cat, 1 - 
7 And now and then with old dry Nurſe I chat - 


- What's your opinion, Nurſe, and tell me truly, _ Y 
« Dye think the Wind to Night will be unruly-2 ; 
' What will Zeander come? or keep away > 
MF Faith I don'c know, fayes ſhe, 'tis like he may ;__. 
f uch droufie anſwers I do ſeldom mils, | 
- BD'ye think I han't a bleſſed time of this 2 
Up to my Chamber, when 'tis Night, I oct, 

| And in the Window is my Candle ſet ; 
' BPcrhaps 1.read a Play, or ſome Romances, 
[ſoon grow weary of ſuch idle Fancies : 

Then I peruſe your Letter ore again, 

And more and more admire your learned ſtrain; 
Then I ask Nurſes Judgment in the caſe, 
But ſhe old Sout, 'sas dull as C're the was ; 
I make her ſtand upright (there. miſtake, _ 
She can't ſtand ſo—for ſh'asa huckle back) 


E 4 


ob. hart in Bs CEpey D as I" 4 eL Care "II 
- Fa is - 4 » ' X LE 
b. ! 
1 


56 HERO's LEANDER, 


I mean, I ſet her ſomewhere in the Room, 

And ſhe's to att as if you juſt were come ; | 

My only Joy (ay I) thou'rt welcome hither, 
How didft thou ſwim to me this ſtormy weather ? 
Speak, let me hear ſome Muſick from thy mouth, 
Nurſe nods, and ſays—T m pretty well forſooth : 
Thus I keguite the time till Morning—peep, 
Then ] go into Bed and fall afleey, 

And there 1 do enjoy you in my dreams, | 
Spit of the Devil or the rougher Thames. 
Methought I ſaw you comeſtark naked in, 


Wet w ere your Locks, and dropping was your 
(Skin; ; 


I with an Apron rub'd you up and down, 

And dry 'd you from the toe unto the crow nz 
Then preſently we hugg'd w ith fucha force, 

I ſhook the Ped, and walk d, and ſtartled Nurſe; 
And finding it to be a Dream—no more, * | 


I grew as melancholy as before. 


a 
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L TT in a dream ſuch tickling Joy appear, 


[Much pleafanter 'twou'd be, if you were here ; 


[don't know what-to think you usd to ſay, 
Ten thouſand Devils ſhould not ſtop your way: 
Why ſhould the danger at this time be more 2 
The Wind blows hard, and 1a it did before ; 
But now I ſee which way tis like to drive, 

A Richmond Wench as fure as I'm alivez 275 
Au! ſay ye fo? why then it is for her | 

This Storm is rais'd, Zeander cannot ſtir. 

But hang't that cannot be, I'm tura'd a fool, 
Leander was and is an honeſt Soul : 

As ſoon as I had faid theſe words of you, TY 
The Candle burn't.not as it us'd to doe ; 
ayes Nurſe, there is aStranger in the Light, 
Maſter Leander will be here to Night ; 


With that ſhe took the Brandy bottle up, 
And pull d from thencea very hearty ſup ;. 
27 | Sayes 


———— 
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Sayes ſhe—if | what 1 ſay ſhould prove untrue, 
I wiſh this bleſſed draught may ne're go through; 
Therefore let's ee you here to Night dear Nandy, | 
Or elſe poar Nurſe 1 muuſt; never more drink Bra x ”, | 
Perhaps you! fancy you take double pains, 

And make too great a treſpaſs on your Reins, 


To ſwim ſofar as you haye us 'dto do, 4,07 108} 
And after that to pleaſe 2 Miſtreſs too; iS | 
Half of one half Fd eaſe you if T.coud, - 
And mect you in the middle of the flood 
But from the latter ſervice never flinch, | 

I ſhould be Joath to bate you half an inch ; 
But ater all-excuſing what Tave faid, b 
Pray do not: croſs the River hand: o're head ; 
I dream't laſt night, I hope "tis noill Luck, | 
A Spaniel Dog was hunting ot a Duck, 
There were ſome. reeds which under,water grew, | 
Ard more, perhaps, than the popr Spamyel knew, A 
He, 


HERO t LEANDER; 5g 


- ” 


MEET ao am 
caine to help him, but the Curr was drown' d, - 
Ido not tell this Dream to make, you rardy, 


| But as a Caution not to be fool-hardy. 


> Wind will ſoon be laid, the 7, hamesbe clear, 
ef you! tay crols 1 it, without wit or fear ; 5 
Makes much of This, for if you fail me, then 
o& all Ul the Gods m never write Upon. 
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L40 DAMIA to PROTESILAUS| 
Lately Tranſlated out of (| 


Now BUR LESQUD. | | 
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The ARGUMENT. | 


Zr the War between England and Holland, oze Prof 5 
teſilaus, a» Engliſh Lieutenant of a Fifth Rate 
Frigat, being Wind-bound upon the Downs ; bi ( 
Wife Laodamia, hearing he was not gone off, ſe 
him this Letter ; and, like a fond Wife,gtves hin 

. \ftriit Caution to avoid Fighting. | 


A And to your fafe Return before you're 
(drown'd; 


My Neighbour Jack/on's Wife began it to me; 


1fI don't wiſh it, may it neer go through me: - 
we. 


Health to your Proſperity goes round, || , 
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"I We Jrinkand fanſie to our ſelves in vain, +; * -. 
Sf That the good Winds will blow you back again, / 
$1 hats the Noiſe of a tumultuous Sea,' 


Give me a Tempeſt raisd by you and me; __ .., 
Þ a'Storm in which all Parts about us ſhake, - __ - 
. | When we can hear the Bed. beneath us crack. 
At Graveſend, when we took our laſt Adieu, _..... 
The Parting Kiſs, remember, I gave you: | 
I, like a ſhitten Girle, began to cry ; 
T had no mind, methoughts, to ſay, God b'w' 2 
[ he Tarpaulins roar out, Hoiſe up Sail ; 
of On Board, on Board ; here comes a merry 7 FY 
In ſuch brisk Gales poor | Women don't delight, 
They blow away the Pleaſures of the night: ' 
As you weat off, I could not ' bear the Loſs; 
y A Qualm came bY er my Stomach quite-a-croſ« * 


| Old Mother Crump, a very ſubtle Croan, png 1 
i, W 
Saw by my Looks that I was almoſt gon: 


blu, | Aing 
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A Pint of Brandy preſently ſht\brought, 
And made me drink a'very. heatty drangits . Te 
She ſhew'd her Love, but what -great' g6odhast 


(done? 
How can live with comfort now: you re gone! p 


I wake, and find no Husband by iy ſides 

I oftef think 'twere better I-Had: dyd: 

Till you teturn; Fll ne '&r be dreft agen; 24 
T have not. combd my Head the Lord ſnot 


| (when; 
A Glaſs of Wine ſometimes; my heart does cherill 


Wer' t not for that, I fanſie I {hou' d periſh: z 
Becauſe I go ſo taudry, like a ; Punk, : 


Some, th at don” t know me, chink that I am Jrualt 
My Neighbours « often tell me, Miſtreſs Proteſ—, 
You go ſo firangely, all the Street rakes notice! 
Says one,You do your Husband': $ Friends di grace 
For ſhame! Put of a \Petticoat with Lace : 


Why ſhould they think that 1 would Wear a tac 4 | 
-(coat? 2 | 


Whep my poor Husbind' Sina Seaman' swaſtecoat? 
Sttould 


Y 
; 


d 


, 


? 
» 


© LAODAIY to , PROTESILURS. 6; 


-— ea —_— Nog CSC 


ahi : md — 


Should I ich my Head with Curles m_—_ 


(ers? 


' When a poor Skipper's Cap does cover yours.- 


Theſe Plaguy Dutch ; that they ſhould breakithe 
.QP ace, 


And not ſubmit to us in Engliſh Seas : 


Though, for my own particular, I ſwear, : 


I I could once again but have you here, 
Let 'Datch have Liberty tofiſh and-foul, 
1 would not care a Farthing, 'By-my Soul- 


wn S& 


LIED 


Methinks I fee you now, and, by your lock 


You are engaging with a Batterebox :- 


Methinks juſt now aBuillet did eſcape; EF 
Atid hit'my Neck, juſt in the very Nape. OE 

'Bat' oh! 1 fwoon; when Fdo*'think of Framy ff 
| His Ship's now 'giving yours a loudy Thump ! 


{0 BI&F us, fiid T, Now, you arc diſpateh'd! © 14 


That Dog has been t'Sea Toreyouwete: _ 


For Heaven's fake avoid him if you can, © 
Hes certainly the Devil of a Mint © - -- 


» 


| 
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If: any Ship. PR make up roward you, 
- You may be ſure Pan-T, runs S among the Crew: 
..\There' s not a Shot does to your Veſſel come, 
'* But I receive the Pain on t here at home. 
What. am I better if you beat the Datch, | 
And you come hopping hither c on a \ Crufch: J 
How finely * 'mong the Neighbourhood *twoul 
To ſee you ſtrut upon a timber Toe? | 0 q 
To rout the Foeiis ſome great. Admral's Offic 'þ 
In theſe Engagements you are but a Novice; ||| 
_ Your ſingle. Valour's nothing on the Sea, J46) p | 
Your Combate ſhould be hand to hand with me. i}, 
Would I were.in the Fleet with Trump or \ Ruyter 1 
| To them I would become an humble Suiter, - ; J 
And point out to them where your Squadron 4 \ 
. Dieting them to. ſhoot another way : I þ 
Td ſpeak t'em thus; Great Souls of tuck 


Pray hear a Glly Wompn,as [ am; 165 Ty | 
| An F 


C > 
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| And let your Cannon my-poor Husband ſhun, | 

Fj He khows ri6t't6 diſcharge'a little Gun: 

If you wete Women, as'you!re Warlike Mei 

He would perfotm-great Aﬀions wi you then : 

Your Fighting, Skittriſhing, and Bredking Bones, 

Are onely fit fot Men that watit their Stones, 
Juſt as' yo were'comnmanded to your Ship, 

Þ Remember, at the Stairs, your Foot did flipg../ /7 

of Think on that Slip, ndavhen the Dutch are ſhood- 

Duck down your Hekd, as if you wanted pots 

[ with your Captiin ſorke great Coward wets, 


"|| And durſt not bring the Veſleti up for ok 
/ Twith to God he would not fail too faſt ; 
You if come to0 ſoon; although: eu core the <laff 
Fl Wheh you feturti, they'll isk how Narters nd; 
I hope you'll know'no m6re thin' we'dt Ltd! ' 
*Aft the'day lotg f ffnell £6 ſcent bur Pooilery | 


| Eh minute Gfiris 5 Touler off 2n& fouder!” LY. 
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Moſt:miazry'd Women long till it be night, 
But, for my part,.I hate the thoughts of it; - 
Unleſs, by chance; T ſleep, and dream of you : | 
Faticy's the kinder Husband then o' th' two: 
And-when I wake; and feel the Linnen wet, - 
I find, I've wept for joy upon the Sheet : - 

This to Enjoyment.gives but half content ; 
When ſhall we meet together by conſent 2 

Oh; how T long to hear you tell in Bed +] 
Some Krange Romantick Tale of what you did 1 
But when you find you can 't prolong the Jeſt, ; 
And, being at Stand, kiſs out the reſt, : 
Againſt both Wind and Tide why will you go! * 
You'd ſcarce come home if Wind and Tide ſaid Na t 
You tight, methinks, about ſo mean things , [- 
Which ſhould have Privilege of catching. Ling +, | 
O1d-Ling 1 hate worſe than s Common Whate; 


Cons you lov'd F ighting with the Dutch 16 
(more Y 
I atof / 


| 
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I ate it ET and that againſt my will, 

And ſometimes fancy that I finell on'e fill. 

But though thou art expos'd to Seasand Wind,” * 
It is ſome Eafe unto my troabled Mind. © ' | 23:8 
To ſee thy comely Pifture in the Hall; 

Drawn to the Liſe with Charcoal on the Wall : 

| prattle to it as if thou wert here; | = 
'Ti is late; Pr 'ythee let' $ 80 to Bcd, my Dear: : 
Methinks thou fay'ſt; I'll humour thee for once ; 
Thow'lt work me at the laſt to Skin and Bones: 


Pikis the Wall, and db my Cheeks beſinear; 


F And ope my Mouth, as if your Tongue was 
(there. 


6 By all the pleaſant Poſtures of Delight; 
'Þ By all the Twiries and Citcles of the Night, | 


By the Firſt minute of our Nuptial Joys; 


/ 
þ 


When you put fairly for a Brace of Boys «- | 
f i | 


toll © 


68 LAODAMIA to PROTESILAUS. 


em 
be 


I do conjure you, have a ſpecial care, .. . 


And let-not faucy Danger come too near ; 
For when I hear that thou art knock'd o' th' head, 


111 hold you ten to one that I am dead. 
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=p "The ARG UM ENT... Dol 


Paris was: the Son of Priam 4 Tpealthy OM, Citizen 


and Alderman of London. When Hecuba bs 


© Mother was big with Child of him, ſhe dreaw't a  - | 


fooliſh conceited Dream, which. occafion'd' O14 


Priam to conſult Lilly, who told him, That Paris . 


in proceſs of time would occaſion his houſe to be 
\ burnt down. Therefore the credulous Alderman 
' ſends: him into ' the Countrey far North to be 
diſpos d of as a By-blew. When he grew fit for 
Service, he was. entertain'd in a Gentleman's 
Houſe, where he contrafted a Boſomeucquaintante 
with Oenone a Tonung Wench and fellow Servant 
with him in the ſame houſe... Hs Father began 
to come to himſef, and hearing where he was, ſent 
_ for him,and own'd him as his Soy ; but before that, 
© he; had diſengaged himſelf from Service, and ran 
' ©, away with one Hellen, who was x to MencgJaus. 
Ocnone being inform'd of All theſe proceedings, 
writes to him this Letter. TONE 


A Fter.my hearty Love to you remember'd, 


7 
. ' 


. Hoping you are not"in Body diſtemperd © .- | 


a ——_ es Bo 2 Es Ee Oe ET Che. 
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Xi it. be Fas we are both. wel legough:, Ws 
Yoir ies! has been ſuch to poor 'Ocnone, 0 

Thar fone bit ſuch : fool as1 would own' c e; ; 

| hear you're run away with Menels Wie, 

| Lpirry her, the {1 lead 4 bleſſed Life ; = 
What mighty miſchief have [ dane, I wonder x i 
You never have a younger : nor a ſounder. | 


"If by my: means y had met with ſome diſaſter, 


EG, x 
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3D - | Had. k procur' d Fou Anger from your Maſter; ; 
E-: If I bad g giy n you that they calla Clap, .. 
Youtd had ſome fiwall Excuſe for your Eſcape: 
Bur now you've had your end, away to weak; 
Come! | came! theſe things wou'd make « body | 


You were not then lo Uppiſh—when you exo 
E A Dutcheſs was a Tt A Servant Mad; 

_ You were Groom: your ſelf, you know * "tis ny 
b No all your Gr Greatneſs now—can top: AY pays 
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” | If you were able to keep houſe you fore. -. ::-*; 
You'd marry me for all I was-yaur Whore; -.-/-7 
We were together on a Summers day,  _ ;c", 
Both in the Stable, on a Truſs of Hay ;. © 
You can't forget ſome pretty paſtimes thereg ;i7 
No body faw us but the Cheſnut Mare:- -  -2.\. 
You faid ſuch glorious things, the very Beaſt - -- ” 
Prick'd up her Ears,and thought you were in Jeſt: 
But I did prove the verrier Beaſt oth”-two, © - 
For like an Aſs I thought that all was true; - ..-_. 
Soon after— you were taken from the Stable; - 
To wait upon my Maſter at his Table ; 

To undertake it you ſeem' very loath, - 

Did I not teach you then to lay a Cloath ? 
There's no man but muſt have his firſt beginning, 
Who learnt you then to fold your Table Linnen? 
Did you got often when the Cloath was ſpred, 


© in the middle put your Salt and Brea 
T4 ' You 
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© You have been. threatned oft to.loſe your place, - 


| Becauſe you knew not how to fill-a Glaſs; 

You pour d in Wine up to the very. top, -- 

I told you you ſhould fill but to the knob. 

Did I not ſhew yoy how tobroach your Drink, 

And tilt the Veſſel when't began to ſink ? 

I was your deareſt Honey=-—all that while 

There was not ſach a Girle in Forty miſe: 

You carv'd my name upon the Trencher-Plates, | 

And on the Elmes before the outward Gates; 

And as we ſee in time thoſe Elmes encreaſe, 

So will my name grow greater with the Trees; - 

And any onethat ſtands but at the doore, - _ . - 

May ice Ocnone (your-obedient Whore). 

You neyer have been well, ſince thoſe three Maids, 

Rather thoke impudent and bold-fac'd Jades 
Differ 4 among them-—ſelves, which it ſhould | 


(be 
That had the-cleanlieft ſhape of all thi Three. 
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To you they came when you were in theCloſe, - 
The Little Field that was behind the:Houſe, , © 
Stark naked did they come from top to toe, | 


Paris, ſay they, we.will be Judg'd-by you. |. 
Heavens preſerve your eye-ſight—how you gaz'd, 
Nor could you ſpeak. a word, you were ſo 'maz'd; 
At laſt you Judg'd with many a hum! and haw! 


Venus the fineſt Wench that e're' you ſaw. 


This was a Whitſon Frolique, as they faid, 
A pretty prank to ſhew you all they had. 


To ſee how naked Women are bewitching, 


Since that y* have minded nothing elſe but bitch- 
(ing. 
Soon after that your proje& was of ſtealing 


That gver-ridden. Whore that Miſtreſs Zelex: 
I muſt be goye® lint while, you fad}. 


of 1 "th. whe. + 


You kit me beads as if I cou 4 not feel, 


And ſwore that you wou'd be as true as ſteel: 


Said 
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Said you—- Doubt nothing, for the caſe is plain, * 
I'm proy'd the-Son of an Old Alderman, 
And ſent for home; my Father's very ull, .. 
I muſt be by, at making of his Will; 

Oh that we cou'd but bury the old Cuft,. 
Then marry you, all wou'd be well enough. 
You may've a richer Wife, but not a better, 
.For I am no ſuch deſpicable Creature ; 

Not to diſparage your good Lady Mother, 

I can behaye.my ſelf as well's another. 

No Wite like me was there in Chriftendom, 


When you were honeſt Pal—-Squire Sheepheard's 
| (Groom, 
My Father! s but a plain Old Man, 'tis true, | 


Burt's Panghter fas been bred as high as you,” - + 
He is an honeſt Man, what er Iam, - 

And may be fav'd as foon as Maſter Priam. 

Were I your Wife, my carriage ſhou'd not ſhame 
Your Mother Zec.—tho' ſhee” 5a ſtately Dame. - 
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What þ 


3 HAD oa oo 
Fas, — theſe; hands have us:a tt 


I 
Yer an ocitiny anal Hur” 5 ee 


Now ofv4 lirtle Folding Bed 1 ye,” {, tr 


S» » © 


(Tho in-chat Bed Tometimes lay youan 
Yet # Kktiow how pethays to Hay tas,” 


[fI were carry'd: ton Daniixqus Bail” © db - 
[f you had tnarry'd ne yhad'mer with quier, NR” 


Ss *58 ww ww 


What can y! expe fiorn Her bir Hoſe and tor? * 


You noW have caught 7 tioſt n6torious' = 
7 I 
pelides* tis known, as if Yal d blown; a Trumpet ; « 
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Where c re you: core > you? meet with Oo and 
: XA 39. Eft LI (Jeets, 
Her Husband too, will be about your Ears. 
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[a little tinte from) you ſh the will b be budging, 
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Shel lye with any bo 1 body for a Lodging, 


Virufirlt of all w _— dolely oc : b_ 
( Which now it Ges lite, *t | have repented* ET Tr” s 
Cfrdrs Was 7 CIPRY ie in the Town, he at 
Whs ok 4 ns up Fund down; 44 
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| Egave her broken meat, which! ws cine; PF] 
 Shee'd tell me all my Fortyne tq a hair: 57h 

.. Youlove (fayes ſhe) a Man not tall nor © 

| But a good hanſome Fellow, (mark ye that A 
This Youth and;you.'tis likely may do well, - 

_ The eſcape but. one—they cal,her Neb, .,.,,, -/ 
But if they two ſhguld chance to. da f 
Hee'll break the heart of you, andc of his Father. . 
Who this Net WAS, I coud not.chuſe but, wonder, 

| But now I know who tit—a Pox confound þ her ! 
I'll make Caſſandra "Liar tho, i in part; 2 þ 

You've vexd me, but you. ne're ſhall break my 

| | Oe 
This very Whore I ſpeak on, 1 money, 
With ſuch another Fellow t other day, 
' And when her cloaths were gone, and wope 7. 
She came and told her Husband ſhe Was raviſt'd. 
"4. Tm fre Im true, for here ſince you were: gone, 


Hath been ſome loving Boohyes of the Town," 
jo One | 
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'Y One _ the Fetlowadarely i is 2 Satyr, 
' | Hefollows me;and fears heel watch my water*” 
is We Jnayea Servantcome-preteuds RPO 
'Þ He hath a Cure for any one that-is;ſick ; 
He cures "the Tooth my if Four Rae S cur | 
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Frocklagi 1 thi face hefcures,andtakes oÞ-pimples, 
Hath tau ght.m me too the. uſe c rbs an and Simples, 


FERD; 


/Þ But I muſt beg my Ye Nt Re $ "pd 


Gainſt Love there is no Herb nor Flows ith? 


ifT (Garden? 


Þ For this Diſeaſe I muſt rely upon Ye, 
Comie and live hers again, -youlgp cure Oexone. 
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' PENELOPE | 5 ULTs SSE oY 
. Lady tranſlated, out of 
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There hapning, a Rebellion j in Scotland, in Ws PEo 
which went nuder the Command of the” Duke ; 
Ulyſſes went Yoluntier.” The Rebels being quell d, 
the Army return'd home ; but Ulyſſes lay hoitring 
at ſome Tun on the Road ; which os his Care- | 

- ſhe-ſent-him-this 
Epiſtle ; 'grving him an Accolint how Affairs ſtood || 
at home: 


"Our, poor Penelope admires that you 


Should ever uſe a Woman as you do! | 
Now 


| -- © PENELORE-#@ ULYSSES!) og 
_ Ie; AER lane tre 
Now. pan Souldice's at pecencien «or 1 
« | You, like a Sot, Jy cipling on ho Rou; Wiper, iD 
You are not left behind mas © Spy... 4 
T' inform, in ca of ſecond Mutiny 3 |, .-.. - On 
The Devil of Hell-will have that Fellow furely, 
Who firſt begati this plaguy Hurly-burly::., :.; - 
” Had it not þeen for this walucky Fight, . -..,-- 
Y'ad luck to work all day : —t0me night. - 
Poor I muſt drudpe at home all ſorts of we& 


And knit, —es Heaven and Earth von 
( ether 3 


Twirling a Wheel, I fit ar home=—tuim: # 


L ws LEI 


| And ſpit away my Nature on my Thund2T 21t 
| _ while I fpin, you, like acareful uy 


Go recling, up and downfrom houfe to tiowſe:” << 


f Being you ſtay 'dfo long, Idid conjecture, 302 MME 
You had been maul'd by Sanry;the Search Heltor? 
Old Neftor's Son, that F6ok ftood juft byy6i,"4 
When's empty Scull,they fy; was fplit ages 
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— _— 
And, when he cups for all you are Þ ſtout, -* 
You wild yourſelf at home, ih fhitten clour. / 
Yet, after all; @©//yſes, T ami ghd * 
You are alive, though you're a'feurvy Lad: | 
Our Neighbours here all day do tittle tattle; 
And talk'of nothing le but; Bloud and: Battle ; ' 
Were youat home; 'you could not chuſe but laugh 
To heat * em crack and bounce; riow they ate ſafe! 
>  Perkaps:whenthreo of four of theare-met, 
AndroutdaboutaKitchinTableſets —, | |. 
. There's fuch a Noiſe, a Clurter andaDin, , 
The Rebel. Scots are routed ore agen 
Some with Tobacco-Pipes upon the Table, A 
Do valiantly demonſtrate, to the Rabble. _ 1! 
The Foes chief Strength;with-that another Spark, ql 
| Hamilton's Houſe deſeribes;a third, the Park; oo 
Another.ſpils ſome Ale upon the Bench, . 1 , 
And, with! his Finger, learns you to enrrench; 3.rnt 
A Eng Gs : 


” 
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; | One a&s how fierce our valiant Souldiers ran-on, 

| Diſmounts a Can, and tells you, 'tis a Cannon;  ; 
Andther cries, Neighbouts, obſerve ard look,,q 
This Pot's Sir 7] homas, and this Glaſs the Duke. ;- 


Thus while the H usbands draw this ; hloudy 
i * "Scheme, 
The Wives, behind their intact inaDreamz | 


li Þ Nay, fome of em (I queſtion whether' ts true) 
' | Do tell ſome mighty Deeds perform d by you; . 
That ,being provok d,you like a valiant Man- drew, 
And cut a Scotth- man' s Luggs off—by St. Andrew: 
I'm ne er the nedrer, though they” re overcome; 7 i 
if you'll not mind your Bus 'nefs here, at home _V 1 
For my own part, [ would not care a pinn g | 
| fthey were ſtill in Arms, and you in a mine 2 | : | 
0 Pr 'ythee, come home ; I cannot chuſe but + wonder 
F What-a- God 5-name you cat be doing yonder pE 
| By every Poſt and Carrier to the North .. 
Fve ſent tore Paper then your Neck i is worth; 
6 _ Fre ve 


\ 
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Fve Teht ito Hub, ro adand: ta Grantham £ 

I might us well have ferit a Poſt to Bantam. 
Perhaps-ſomme Tapfter's Wike ſubdues your Heart; 

Or elſe her Drink's ſo ſtrong, you catinot part: | 


Arid, when you're drunk,Lord, how your Tongue 
(does run, 
That you've a Houſe well farniſh'd here in Town, 


In which your Wife (or rather,Drudge)doth dwell 
As conftantly at home, as Snail in Shell. | 
(But yet, wheti I remember parting Kiſſes, 

Thenyheh,methinksghou ſhouldſt be true,2/y/es) 


- My Father ſys, you re drown'd" ith watry 
(Maun; 
The old Man j joques, arid bids mie wed again ; : 


His Counſel, like himſetf, is ſtiſl unfoutid, 


&. fd rather he were hang! d the you were drown' d. 


=o Every day here comes a ſort of Fellows, 
Enow to make a fooliſh Husband jealous, 
From Wherſorf S- Park, Moor felds,or ſuch like places 


F ellows with Cuts and Frenches i in their Faces ; : 
ay Therej 
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There are bur ſeven Finger amongſt four, - 
And here they domineer, and ſwear, and roar: 
Two of 'em  ſay,they have been vaſt Com manders; 
The other trail'd 2 Pike with You i in Flanders; ; 
T here 5 one of em, they call him, Merry Robert, 
He, i in a merry way, broke up the Cubboard ; 
Here hath been Tru tov, that Iriſh Thief, 

W hath eaten up a Surloin of Roaſt bief; 

What -fignifics my F ather or my Self, 

We can' t ſecure our Meat upon the Shelf? © 


What great defence can Nurſe or lirtle Boy- make 


Apainſt a Fellow with a Horſe's ſtomach; ? 


The little Roguez your Son, was almoſt drown'd, 
Padling about, he tumbled in the Pond, 

But we recover 'd him with much adoe, 

hope, hee'll prove a better Man than you. 

_ Ins ſhorts If ſpeedily you do not come, 

You will be eaten out of houſe and home: 


G-2 
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The old Man's crazy, we from him muſt part ; 
And I have lay'd your uſage fo to heart, 


That I am grown ſo wither d now with Grief, 


I look—more like your Mother then —- 


(- 


pO OR OW Tour Faithful Wife; 
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Theſeus having made bis Eſcape out of France with 
 Phazdra——(whoſe Siſter Ariadne he deſerted at 
Calais) when he came into. England marry'd her, 
and brought her home to a Farm- Houſe near Put: 
ney z# Surrey, which he Rented of one Mr. Jove; 
which . Houſe during his Trquell, (or rather his 
Ramble) he committed to his Son Hippolytus,who ' 
was a great Hunter, a. hanſome Fellow, and aWo=- 

' man—hater; for which two laſt Reaſons Phedra 
his Mother, after ſhe had acquainted her fetf with 
her Neighbours, and houſhold affairs, fel deſpe: 
 rately 'in Love ; inſomuch that nothing woula 
' ſerve her but carnal copulation with: her: Son it 
| Law; to accompliſh which ſhe humbly, entreats 
him by this Letter to conſider her Conditzon.” © 


. FFO'O you, my Lad, I ſend this amorous Scroul, 
, "Wiſhing you health, with all HY FA. 


. 


/ > Dow SOF 5: 4 LI0FED . 12 3. ABS 
Your Mother, and your Lover does beſeech, | 

That with theſe Lines you wou'd not wipe your 

| 3097 ovine ology ne 41:75. ener: 
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Thank God, my Father gave his Children- breed 


(ing, 
And  rapghe ws all que ritingandous Beading. 


| By Letters Men have News, abnd 1 Women find | | 
: Which way” and how their Sweethearts are en- 


| (in 
Thrice ; refolv d to tel you all I thought, | 


But Gor my Blood I cou'd not get 1t obry 2 | 
Ljuſt began to fay —My dearefl Pob,, 
— Then Jangh'd, and furn'd aſide, and ris all 


Tho! is no laughing matter, for I own: * 
I love the 1 very Ground thou tread & upon. ; 
Fil rell "hee, Pol, and mark m6 what Sy ON of 
| If Love thou Sullealy doſt difobey,” 
Tho the's\ Ss Boy, not half fa big FIRE 


Yet Fairy-like he Ut pinch, yo ' lack and ber, 4 
yy On 2 full ſpeed your Horſe he'll lead ad, aſrays A 


2, > & A ” 2 


And like a Hare he Y croſs you] in your Taye. 


a0 Fe 


If he aſſaults—! you cannot beat him off .- 


7 POT Ce L4 SHO £; TWT, :[ 


Fuher with hynting Pole a or Quarter Staff. 
262, | 'Hath 


i 


ny " 


SRD, ———a_—cns 


_ | Hath Coven (the! Jas Father] Jam wed,). 110 
! | Tobind you faſt, and bring you tomy Bed., ... 
'Tis rus, your ſtrength is great, his quly Art, % 
_ You:piteh the Bar, and he can throw a Dart. . {4 
« | What nced Iufſe theſe 'words? dear Pol-—comg 
| Let us embrace, your Father's notat home... ; 1-7 


F.— 


kf 


You know my Reputation's very. great, - - 512 
Whoo'd gueb that You: and I ſhou't'do the feat: 7; 
Oh bow I'm ſtung, T/have aslittle Eafe, |: --;:1? 
AS if I had diſturhda Hive of Peep: _ NE 
I purrs. and purt&@ juſt like our Tabby. Cate. 


As if I knew not what I wou'd be at: 
When Young, I. cou'd have curd theſe "ng rous 


(| 


With Carrots, Radiſhes, or ſuch like things; "E 
Now there's no pleaſyre in ſuch Earthly cures, _ 


. 


Ifiiiſt have things apply'd as Warm D yours. 


Where yes the. blame, art thoy not Nirong, and 
(young? 
leet wou'd not gather ou that is well hung 5% 
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Or Or who cari calf't a Sin when we have done, ' 
Mayn' t I have leaye to hug my Husband's Son > | 
Suppoſe our Landlord Jove, that gallant Wight, 
Had months mind to lodge with me a night; rnd 
Nay—if his Lady-too ſhould give conſent, 


For you Fd quithim, though hee'd quit! his rent. 
Since you'l riot. hunt in this my ſofter plc,” 
Whert I ſhould get the better of thi chaſe ; -* 


Since the large F jelds and' Woods you rumtmage 
(thorough, 
Pixdaining my poor lirtle Cunny—borough 


1'l follow you o're Ditches, andthrou? Boggs, 
And | whoop, and hollow after all the Dogs: | 
T il ſeak to the hounds ſo well hey! Fowler, Bow- 


, (nan 
That none, /but you, ſhall know I am a Woman: 


voy praiſe Your Greyhound 'Detia , when you 
-._ .. ;(cqurig, 

She ſhall my Miſtreſs be, ind rit be yours. 

Under a hedge TI fquat down like a Hare, * 


And you alone ſhall find me fitting there. Pe 
FN > we Meath EIT a” af ; me 
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Of the ſamg-colour with your brawny hand. - '* + 


Sometimes upon (sHeife Fll 'get aſtride, | 


And after you, as:I were mad; Tl ride; :- * 

For all our Generation have been: fo, _ 

When they're in Loye they know not 'what they 
You ve heard that Miſtreſs Europe was my fie 


. (dam; 
She went away with Jupiter at Random, * rh: 


Paſphae my Mother was fo full” 

Of Ntrange Vagaries, that ſhe ſuck'd a Bull. 

My Husband with my Sifter lay—or rather © 

I ſhould have told you that it was your Father.” - 
Boor Adve was ſtark mad for him, and iow © - 
Jam (God knows) as mad in Love with ne” 76 
$o that berween the F ather and the Son; © 

There are two Siſters like to be undone:? - - = Wo 
[ never ſhall forget with what a Grace * { © 
You dreft your ſelf ; in order for the chaſey *. > 
Your Viſage not too red, but.only tan'd; 


An 
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a tarts. Doe wad TOS. 


An ancient Demer: on yaur head: you hi 
Like 2 three-Pigtgh: Pye, 1n corners cut, . 
A little Jacket made: of blewiſh-green; | 
Which had the Death of many.a Badger ſeen, .- 
' Your hair your aWP+ Which ſhew'd, you. not de- 
(bauch'd, 
Not nicely trimdfor here and: ther. twas notch > I 
I hate your Fellows with your payderd Wigs, « 
As m' Hyband us'd to fay.they lagk like Prigs. 
You'd {pſting Bregghes made of Byclgkin Leathe N 
To keep;the fundamental parts from weather. | 
But when yau reaakid your hanger rom the Bed,j | 
Another Weapan.cam: ito. my head: | 0 I! 
Not all your dayes gan.giys yOu hh eight, l | 
Or half the Sport I'll ſhew you in aNight. ; 
Delia's your Joy, . Pelig does you bewitchs | 
Can you.neglett a Chuiitian, for a Bigch? | \ 
Cephalus your Companion and old Cxony, {| 
Valu'd '&Dog better than'ready money... . | 
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Hee ger upon a Horfs, hugh ali, 
Ready to. hunt- before the Day did peeps” * 

But when: had ones taſted: arords _ 

He found:out better Gaine betwoen m_ 
for then mile ſhe pleas he durfnovfagy) 


{Nor did he wiſh) that ie would erobodiy. 


Why: ſhould a wok cor bl 
Im certain you and} edri'do as wolky! 22 11s d2i\n H 
Therefore dear Poll; Toffer very tio, nizl « rh i 
Under Bars-Elmos Vibmeer you if iaidiey 3: 


Since none but CoumreyiSports Ws 


Fu wraftle wi you the wild od fig: * NghoM*: 


Ana whe You hive i Boil PITT. Trees, 
by warn n Rogue [yh hy do wii yoiu or 
; % £ NN .*4c ty bebfef'ns * art i] 
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| TherefyroTebink" tis bur + putdeſgny 1 
To cuckold him;and pay tiimin his coin. y 
| Beſides; he netewas'marry'd to-your Mother, -\/ 
Hefirſtwhdrd her, andehen he took: another, -' 
What kindnefs.qr reſpe(t: ought we to have:/'; 
For ſuch a Villin and perfidious Knave?! ii: + 
This Jhould.nov trouble, but provoke us race 5 
Fi dl te nd axnes{yanagetin | 
I am no kin te;you, norFouto/me,”: 
They call: it:Jnoe@ but to:tertifie.. 
EoversEmbtaces a Jakivinw Tricks 
*Mongft muſty: Nuritans and: Schiſmaticks. 

Did notiour Maſter Fove chuſe him 2 Mitts i 


Who thouldjche,, bur-ogg of his nM? 


Thers's gp,cogendring can.be truly good... 
| fancy fy We; reef abloat... 


" PHEDRdn t6 ab POLITUS: 

All they will ay; boiſe Fm kind toi! hats 

I'm Mother both in Law and Equity. 

Take heart of Grace, benot afraid of Spyes, . - - 

I care not if there were Ten thouſand Eyes; |: 

| Il leave the door without a Bolt or Lock: ..:' - 
' What: if they ſaw us in our Shirt and Smock.. 

Nay I'll. ſuppoſe we ſhould be ſeen in Bed, ---;i 3 

What can there to our prejudice be faid 2 .. tr 


F That- you came wet and dripping from the chaſe; 
And I'd a mind to give you my warm place. 

I did not think to've faid ſo much in haſt, 

But Love like -Murther muſt eome out at laſt: 
The Fort lyes open, therefore ſtorn it not, 

But come with ſpeed; and enter on the ſpot; 


Let us imagine how the, worſt can happen; 
-| Suppoſe that you and I were taken napping; 
And Theſeus ſayes, Begone you filthy Whore ; 
Away you Rogue, and fo he ſhuts the door. 


« A j - _ 
7 - $ » i y ; $a : 

" i - . » X ” . N 4 6 (1 - by 

I + = < 3 $ R 4 [ 
. x) 4, 14m k : q » * f 
4 = q * 
- x to # . / 
a ; ; ] E | - 
ns. 4 


What if he dots, ay then for iFrance with Py | 
We ſhall be there: ſupply'd with all we need. 
My Father dwells at-Paris in good credit, | 
And well to paſsis te, though [ have ſaid i ir; | 
| There he's well known as Beggar knows his diſh, 
Well live as bravely then as Heart can wiſh 
Therefore make haſte, drearti not of any harms, 
Thou'lt be ſecure enough within my atms. 
When you go out,may you: be ſure of Game ; ; 
May your horſe never tire nor happen lame 
At a default niay the Dogs never be, as 
May Delia bring forth. Whelps as good as ſhe. 
May you ith? Field ne're want a draught of Beer, 
' Or Bread arid Cheeſs, or ſuch like hunting cheer; 
While I fit pining for you hereat-home, - 
When I have ery 'd'out both my Eyes you't cone. 
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HYPSIPTLE to JASON. 
Lately tranſlated out of 


” 


Now BURLESQUD. 


a 


The ARGUMENT. 


Jaſon, a quondam Foot-may, wth ſome others, the 
aimbleſt of the ſame Funition, joyu#'d their Stocks, 
and purchasd a Silver-Bowl, which they rai fot 
from Barnet 70'S. Albans; but, before the way 
of the Match, one Medza, a Gipſey, and Strouler 
in thoſe Parts, 'rook a more then ordinary fancy 
towards Jaſon, whom ſhe ſo dieted with new laid _ 
Eegs, or what the Devil it was elſe, (ſhe '#tiuy 
Juſpeted of Withcraft,) that he mon the Plates 
and beat 'two famous Foot Fockeys, Whipping- 

. . Tom and Teage : Hypſipyle,. 4is Wife, _ 


96 HIPSIPULBWj 480K, 


he had deferted, hearing of bis good acceſt avilwith with- 
»1t,of his Love-intrigue with Medza, cauſed this 
_ to be ſent to him. 


0 C y Z Þ. % 9 A \ "© : 


From So-hos F Fells Feb. 2 37 6 ” 


Hucband, . 
THE Neighbours: in our Alley do relate, 
That at-St. Albans you have won the Plate 
How eafy'a matter had it been for you. . 
T lave ſent poor Hp. your Wiſe, a George or two! 
Did L when Flannel was both dear and ſcarce, 
Make you Frunk-hoſe to your ungrateful Arſe; 
I few'd io long, my Fingers ſtill do ake, 
And, in all Conſcience, I deſerve my Snack.” 
| Teaft hear ſomething, though T keep at home ; 
I hear, y ' have beaten Teague and Whipping-Ton om. 
You ran ſo fwilt, and ſtrong, the People fay,' | 
Youbore ddwixall that Rood but in your way : 


- - 
als: oe , 
+ % 
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pt——_ 


| before your  foundred Fellows could come "_ 


You won the Match, 5 and ſeis' d the Caudle-Cup. 


I know, y ' have been a Rogue, and done mg 


(wrong; 


Yet Fd hear this from your ow flattririg Tongue. 
Bur: why ſhouldſt thou' cer hope for that; poor 


Since Faſon loves a Bacon- vitag'd Gipley. (#1 
As I was waſhing, th other day at door, 

There came a Scoundril ill-look'd Son- of a -whore, | 
Who, jeering, ask'd if I were Madam Faſen) ? 

rd like t' have thrown Soap ſuds his ugly Face-on. 
Said L, Im Faſor's Wife, for want of better ;/ Lo | 
Have you brought Money from him or a Letter? 
How doas he doe ?/ Is he not very fine? | 
Coine, come;let' skee, I'm ſure h ath ſent me Coin, | 
Quoth he, By God of Heaven, not a Souze ; 

He ohely bid me ſee you at your] Houſe, | 
The Fellow told mt a Tale "of Cock and Bull ; - 


k kat, La5k'd about 4 on awny-Trull. the 
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He faid, Meded's your beloved Gipley, _ 

And that you're often ſeen together tipſey ;: 

But, he believ'd, *twas but « Trick of youths 

A Trick! faid I,” the Devil ftop your Mouths . 
Would I'd, been laſ'd. and /whipt. the Ciry 


(round 


That day I marry'd thee; tooſe Vagabond + ___ 
The Hangman in diſguiſe read Common-pray' 
When we were match'd, 4 very Hopeful Pair: : 
Curſt be the time I did admit you firſt, 

And ftrove to quench your everlaſting thirſt: || 


What. Plague - poſſeſt me when F mt you 
ome? 
This was fo place-to- run with Whipping-Tom:.: 


Tf I had taken. but my Siſter's counſth, - ' 
 Y*had never ſet your flat-fout o'er the groundfel 
She bid me exereiſe the Fork and Spit} . cf) 
We'd then good Goods; but how thie DCeil/2 bit. 
"Twas well encugh a yedr; nay;amoſt two | 
What Fury hath poſſoMion of you how?! 


pad. _. and .. ._ di is. 


Villain; 
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Villain, reſt, when you went away, . Ok 


How oft you Pamni'd, your {elf, you wonk] not 


ſlay ; 
And fnocthly fad; No place ſhall us divide; wh 


A Curke upott your baſe diſſembling Hide: i 

was To big that! could hardly tumble, Y 

Yet  believ'd your Oaths, and durſt not erutble; 
Said you, Dear H/pfe kneW that I am dead,> 

If 1 don't c cons before you! re brotight/to bed ; 

You look d like Air,with Breeches. cloſe to m_ 
fancy d you > be back within 4 trice : 

When you were gone, I to the Garret crept,.. 

To ſee hbw nimbly o'er the Fields youtript;- 

As ſwift you went, ſwiſt return you'd make, 
Bur all this haſtz wes for that Bitche's ſake: 

Why dol rub my Windows, waſh my Rooks: 
ExpeRting lf Your Rogueſhip) would comehomet 

would 'niever vexime, if you Were not ſeen 

Fi ſuch A damn'd confontided naſty Quan: | 
H £5 A 
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A Witch, a Bitch, in whom theDevil AY 
WhcE Fate is made of Greale and Wallnut-ſhells.” 
Maſter;quoth ſhe, cer from this Town you tir - 
You'll loſe, (that is; Your Pocket's pick'd by her.) 
A plaguy Jadezwho curſes Night and. Noon, 54 
And: houls, and heaves her Arſe againft, the Moon, 
Contemning her as Authreſs of the Flowers;. - 
Railing; at all our Sex, and poxing yours - 
No Childing-Woman doth in Travel linger; . 
But tow'rds her Pain this Fiend holds up a Finger 
She'll. ride a Stick ; when Sow i is brought to bed, 
Then Pigs have no-moxe life than pigs of Leeds 
She, with the Mother, at adoor wilwheedle, 
And, in-her Infant's heart; wgll Rick 2 Needle : 
This I. believe, what cer of me you think, 
& hath-put ſome Rotten-poſtinto yourdrink. . 

'Tis firange,that I ſhould ſuffer all.theſe Wrongs 


From: her, - whom I would ſcorn to touch with 


(Tongs. 


_- 


=_ You'll 
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You 'll loſe the Name of beiting Tom and Miner 
- Whilſt with this Whoregrou do continue League : 
Nay, ſome do very conficently lay t, : 

"Twas by her Witch- craft that you won thePlate : 
Some think her Devil, others, new- -laid Eggs, 
Made you fo faſt advance your Bandy- leggs: 


What can-you find in ſuch a Punck as ſhe © © 
Who from a. Dunghill brings her Pedigree > 7) 
| My Father dwells at Sign of Golden-Can, 
An honeſt Viet ler, a ſubſtantial Man : 
Ts true, they fay, he is a drunken Sot; 
What then; i'th' Pariſh he Paics Scot and Lot: 
Old Bacchus, the Wine- cooper, was my Grandfire; n 
Let her produce ſuch Kindred if ſhe can Sir: 
Her Children have been gotten in a Bog 
By ſome large-pintled Wolf, or Maſtive Dog: 


My Babes were neither got nor whelpd 'i'th'. 
(Streets, 


I labour' d for them 'twixt a pair of Sheets: : 
H 3. - That 


/ : q 


, Te - What if your ſelf and yonder Devil's dam 
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EEOC > 2-4 em 


That they are yours, Va ſure, > you. need not 
(doubt, | 


For they” re as like as if y had ſpit them out : 
Could they have gon alone, Id made em : amble 
To your Apartment underneath a Bramble; ; 


But I conſider d how your Whore would treat 
| (em, 


Nay, it it is ten to one, the Hag would eat 'c em; 
Or elſe, perhaps, ſhe'd ſtick their tender Skins 
All full of Sparables, or crooked Pins; ; 


Since of her own s' . hath murther' d many a Brat, 

Would ſhe ſpare mine ; ; oh! never tell me that. 

| Methink I ſee you and the hell- born Toad | 
Engendring in ina a Tree chat s near the Road : 

Suppoſe you were purki', a y are a Thief; 

Where would you fly: ? where would you find 


(relief ? d 


| Should Come to me, and try if you could ſham: ? 
| Sure 
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_ I ſhould DE you very welcome both,.. 
_ Andentertain you nobly, by my Troth. 


I ſhould toward you have ſome relenting 
(Heart, - 


But 'tis my Goodrieſs more than your deſert ; 


And, for your Fire- brand there, that loathſome 
( Hag, | 


I would contrive the oreateſt Pain and Plague: * 
Her Noſe being ſlit, to make her look-more grim, 
Like a Spred- Eagle on her Face ſhould ſeem : | 


Her coarſe black Skin ſhould from her F leſſ be 
(rent 5 


Fd run a Spit into her Fundament ; 
And, Faſon, this thy Puniſhment ſhould be, 


Thou ſhouldſt eat thoſe, ſo oft have ſwallow'd 
(thee: 


But ſince it muſt not be, I am contented 
To let my Spleen in curſing her be yented ; 
May ſhe all Suſtenance far ever lack, 
Untill ſhe takes her Child from off her Back, 
And puts it in her Belly for a Nuncheon, 


And for the Fact be thrown intoa Dungeon: 
Et, H 4 May. 
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May ſhe be burnt to Cinders as a Witch; ' 
| no you be _ 'd for loving of the Bitch. - 
—_ Tours, a as you have as *d her; 


FRPSIPLL. A 


For John Jaſon, to be left at his "A Ins in a hol. 
tow Tree, Whjmyes Barnet aud St. Albans. - ; 


PARIS 


pe " . * 
If XA BARK A491 to, 2 
) » a ws. T , #7 ! 
* 5 A\ _ pF @ | v Af ' 2 - Dt I 
p e . 
« 27.6 Age - 9 94 + _ p wh * — IIA $4) - _ 5 


4 '& . 


wow X - : bo * - —G 


f 


—— 


— 
= 


PARTS o HELLEN. 


The A R GU MENT. 


Paris-had livd a great while in Obſcurity, at laſt 

: being own'd by AldFrman Priam a Rich Old Ci- 
tizen,' and receiv'd as his Son——he ſet up for 'a 
Gentleman ; but very well knowing he could not be 
rightly accompliſÞ'd without a Miſtreſs, and hear- 
ing Fame ſpeak viva voce nu the praiſe of one 
Hellen,who [iv'd ſomewhere in the North. He was 
at her houſe- receiv, and during the abſence of 
Menelaus her Fusband, he endeauour'd to break 
his Mind to her; but being not through-pac't! in 
Gentility, his Modeſty got the upper hand of his 
zaclination, therefore he preſently had recourſe to 
his Pen, and writes her this conceited Letter.  _ 


"Reely and from my. heart without compel- 
w FEE Ly : Ts .- ; (ling, 
I wiſh all health and happineſs to Ze/es : 
For if you're Sick, I'm ſure to ſuffer pain; 
As I'ma Lover and A Gentleman, : 
: : * Ineced 
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J | need not ccll you that I'm off oth' hacks, 
Your Ladiſhip diſcerns it by my Lodgks: 

For, you, whoſe Eyes. have fuck #pigrcing 
May ſee I'm overgrown in the Green-ſicknelſs ; 
So that upon the whole and perte&t Matter, 

I am your Servant, but 1 ſeem your Daughter, 
Tcou'd cat walk as wellas white bread crum, 


| But fear to eat you gut of houſe and home. 


F or this diſtemper T've read many Cures, 


But the ſole power of healing muſt be Yours. 


"Your Holineſs (I cannot call you leſs, 

That doth on Earth perform ſuch Miracles,) | 
Your holineſs I ay within few Weeks, 

May fetch n lively colour in my Checks, 

But if we are too long e're we begin, 

I'm apt to fear it may corrupt within, 


ck- 
neſs, 


'Tis Love, *tis Love,that makes me toſs 6c tumble, 


And in my Entrails does like Jollup rumble : 


Ti 
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Tis as impoſlible you ſhould not fee't, $4 
As 'tis to hide' the Pox both ſmall and great. _. - 
Tis Love, You know th' efteQts of that diſeaſe, 
Therefore pray tall to work when ere you pleaſe, 
bid at theſe Lines you do not jeer nor ]Jybe, 


'There is ſome hopes you may receive the Scribe, 
And Madam know, I did engage the Stars, 
Before I durſt engage in Cupid's Wars. 
This is a grand affair, I had been filly 
Tave ventur'd on't without conſulting Zidyz 
To him 1 went tor my own happy ends, | 
And all the Planets he hath made my Friends. 
But above all, the moſt pellueid Veuns, | 
Hath promis 'd there ſhould be a Job between us ; 
She knoweth beſt what's good for you and me, 
She does command our Fates and Powers d'ye {ce. 
Without her leave no living Loyer ſtirs, 
Paris, faid ſhe, put on your Boots and Spurs. 
| ; | She 
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She did confent I ſhould aſcend my horſe, 


And toward your Manfion bend my glorious 
(courſe, 
Never by her was riding yet forbidden, 


Her Goddeſs ſhip with pleaſure has been ridden.” 
My heart's O upon the racking trot—alaſs! 

But ſhe can bring it to a gentle pace. 

Next, Madam;know, your Sight was no furprize 
I lovd you by my Fars as well-as Eyes. 

Your Fame hath much out-ſounded the Report, 
Of the great Guns at taking of a Fort. 

I came not here to ſeek cerreſtrial pelt, 

I made this progres for your heavenly ſelf 

The Womb o'th* Univerſe if I ſhould rifle, 

To your more ſecret parts 'twere but A trifle 

To ſee your ancient Pile, I do not range, 

We have more lofty Fabricks near th' Exchange. 
"Twas for your ſake 1 ſpurr 'd my ſtubborn Steed, | 


For you alone thro' thick and thin 1 rid. 
You're] 


wo 


£ 


Bla an to HBLIZN ro9 


Or OO OE 


_— 


You're mine, what didprrats' mortal dares gain- 
(lay't? 


| Sure I may take my Planet's word for that: 


I fain would tel your Ladyſhip a Dream, 
If it would not t00 great trouble ſeem. + 


My Mother dreanxt, when ſhe with me was quick, 


She ſhould bring forth a lighted Fagot—ſtick : 
I am that Faggot ſtick, I burn apaee; - 
Oh quanch me, Madam, in your watring—place 


I've taken fire at you, as match at tinder; 


Coot me, or elfe your-Servant is a Cinder. 


This was my Mother's dream, 1 now deſign, 
Under Correction, to relate you mine. - 

 E laid 'me down to ſlcep one Summers Gay, 
ride the ſhade of a new Stack of Hay: 
For we poor Lovers, ſuch is our hard caſe, 
Are glad to' take a Nap in any place; 


| Three naked Ladies'came, I well-remember, 


As naked as the Trees afe —in December ; 


o 3 
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_ They told. riethey 'd bejudg'd cows by me, 
Which was the moſt deſerving of the Three 
The firſt would bribe me with a Puzſe of G old; 
My Judgment's neither to be bought nor fold: 
The ſecond offer d mea Tilting Sword, , 
Knowing I ne 're would take an at : 
But fayes the third, and in my face ſhe giggled, 
With ſuch poor toyes you're not to be inveigled; 


But if you value me above the reſt, 

Then know young—man, you are: for ext bleſt; 

| Within : 2 little time you ſhall arrive, | 

Where a reſplendent Country Dame does live; : 

| Firſt you muſt court her like an humble Beggar, 
At laſt ſhee' 1 yield, and you may lay (your Leg— 


ore; 


The Prize is yours; faid I, you ought to — 

I kiſs'd her lower Parts, and 61 -wak'd. 1 
My Dream'igout;ifor thus: Edo exphlainits:: - 

You are rethe Coukirey Dame,ard ſhe thePlariet. - 
Yu Without 
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—_—. 


— f 


Without delay 1 put on my accoutring, | | 
And with full fpecd, I came to. you—2-ſuitringy 
But juſt as I was putting Foot in Stirrup, SES J 
Drinking withFriends a parting, cup of Syrrup, 
My Siſter came to th'door, a mad young Lafs, - .. 
Her name's Caſſandra, but we call her Caſs; 
Brother, quoth ſhe; beware, beware, I ſay, 

You do not meet a Fireſhip by the way: ,. 

A ftrange wild Weneh, I hope ſhe did not meary- 
That any where. your Ladiſhip's unclean ; FE 
Heavens forbid, Good Soul, ſhe meant no more 
Then flames of Love, as I have faid before. 

Being arriy'd at this your decent houſe, 

Whoni ſhould L mect but your Illuſtrious Spouſe > 
He brought a Tankard out of: good March Beer, 
Cold Pork and. Butter, and ſyeh houſhold chear ; ; 
He aekdd-+if ever E Tobiceo took, | 


I faid I'd take apipe—but- copid not. nook; . 
- | He 
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He ſhew'd nr his Garden | and his fine young 
His Barn; his Stable, ind his h&iſfe of vs 
I faid, "Twas wondrous pretty—but iny —_—_ 
Stall ran 6 what my Platiet had defign'd:” 
« At al you ' catne with ſuch a dazling grace,” 
I thought the Sur and Mooh was in your face; -- 
Lilly's and Roſe, Pinks-and Violets,” - +1 #4 
Your Looks were I6aded with the vernal feels; - 
Your poor adorer was iti ſuch atfave, | 


I vow and fivear I knew not where I was; js 25th 
Before I ſpoke I fell to private pray tr 
» Planet I tliank the for thy tender care; a oli 
 » Now thou haſt raisd my Blis to: ſuch a pitch, - 
"Y humbly beg, thit thou'dſt go thorough ſttels 
At lag] ſpake, and bow'di inſceemly wiſe; * / 
And paid obeyſante to your ſparkling Eyes'; © 
' Your Beauty's greater than yout fame did'boaſt, 
$0 is a May-Pole taller than a Poſt. '' '* © 


DO 


I've heard, you once conſerr'd your Srocion: fa- 


_ (your 
Dn Theſeus, who was as thought: a cunning ſhaver - 


With him your. Ladiſhip ha's play 'd ſome Game | 


( bols, 


Froliques' y have had, and many plealant parts 
5! es. - 


+ But, by your Leave; your Lover was a Clown, | 
| For leaving your bright Eminence ſoſoon; 

" Dye think that Parts wetild have ſery' d youo, 
Would he have let IHHuftrious Z/cliew go d- 

By Stix and Acheroi your Servant ſwears; = 
Rather then part with) you, hee#! loſe bis Ears; 


 Whenithat: hour comes for which we both was 


(born, 


And ſoon 'ewill coidc, or Plarſet is forfworn; ; 
'Wheh we Hhall tye efitranc 'I—entranc d I Gy, , 
"Then if you have the heart to EO, you ray; "2 

| Haſten, forſooth, haſten the happy Job;. 

For rf be done—my! heart will ſhout ard fitob: 
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= 4 4 - 


Tis : 


"* 


4 worth nos _ 


hs 'Tis very | fir chat you; T7 ſhould) Joing | Ms 7) : = 

\ Your Family s very good, , and fois mine../. + + | p 
| My Father fin'd for Alderrhan, long ſince,” $ ll : 2 

| He's now grown rich ant! lives like' any Prince. / 1 
| if your wou'd once thake: Lindoh yout aboady'- | 

You 'd hate a Village as youd hate a Toad-: Sul z 

Oh how, yout Ladiſhip wou d ſtare to ſes. 

Our City Dams in all rheir. Brayery« | Jr 57d | 

They” ve Petticoats with Lace above their ines. 
Of Gold. and Silver, or of Point Feni-ce ; 

£ Caxnets andilofty Tow? rs upon the head. 

And wondrous ſhapes of which you-never -xeade 

: How illa Pinner with a narrow 'Lace,. 


My Becomes the Beauty gf fo bright a Feed | 
A fairer Face no Mortal e re hid Lis oY | 


And it believe thete are not whiter Hips roo. Py 
Too white to mingle with a Husband' C thighes, q | | 

| When [ but think of chat, iy fleſh does riſe. 3 
Co OT Se vg When | 


Cx 
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1 ; - -Whetr toward me enemies | 
' Your poor Adorer looketh like an Aſs.!; + 6 ba <a : 
For if T ſhould return you Look for aa 
I fear your Hisband would begin to Coal; 4 
* And big! behang'd, if ever Menelaus,* . | 
By any am'rous Look of mine; betray us; 7 1 
} Were it not at your Table I'd abuſe him, |... i; 
1 For thruſting his great Paw into yourBoſom 2 | * ; 
: - That Warty Fiſt between your Breaſts does ſeem ; 
E Like a krown George dropt in a Bowlof Cream: - 
Im mad to ſee him draw bus Chair ſo cloſe, A, E 
And kiſs, and hugg you underneath'my. Noſe. : | 
4 LhenlI goout, pretending to make Warer, | 


Seeming to take 00 notice of the Matter *: :--/ 7 
. To alltrue Hearts I drink a Cup of Wine, 
" A Health' that does imply both yours.and Mines; 


an N ? TERE "RIP7'T 
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Ther ſeming drunk, | tell ſome ſtrange Romants 
And lay the Scenie ini 1taly or France; | 
Of ſome bright Lady, and her brick—Gall--ant; 
By which two Lovers, you and I are meant. 


But, Madam , to write more of this were non- 
fence, | 


My Planet h'as contriv'd the Bus 'neſs long-ſinice 3 


By curious ſearch TI ſomething can diſcover, 
'Tisin your Blood—you're born to he a Lover. 
What think you, Lady, of your Father Fovc? 
Shew me a Town-Bult h'as been more in Love. | 
; Your Mother, Lzda, too, who gave you fuck, 
H as ſhe not been as good as ever ſtruck ? 

When Shad a luſty Youth between her thighs, 
What Fee think 2 would Leda cry to riſe? 


Your Parents being as right as ever piſt, 
| If you ſhould be preciſe, you wou'd be hiſt. 


c 
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' Bus iryou muſt be waters to-one Man, 
| With me toLondov make what haſt YOu (can. 
; There wee cell provide g little Winter Houſe; 
' And you ſhall pals formy renowned Spoule.. 
By what I fe your Husband does approve, 
_ That in your Abſence here I ſhould make. Love. 
- Or wou'd heelſe have \gone,—under pretence, 
To buy a Horſe—2 hundred miles from hence? 
The Bus'nefs ſeems to me, as plain a caſe, | | 
As is the Noſe upon your beauteous face, 
| To let you know that I ſhould be no clog, 
Did he not fay, Love tie and Love my Dog: . 
Nelly, ſaid he, be kind unto. my Gueſt, . _ 
- And kethis entertainment be the Be/t, 
| preſently his meaning underſtood, | 
. If Yours be not the Beſt-—then nothing's good. | 
- You ſee your Huchand arders our affairs,. | 
. Therfore, dear Madam, do not hang an Ak, 
EO ED EE DE: 


0 


But let's away. to. 4,0 
 Saddled and bridled-t the. Garden—gatez/. 


Crop's $2 good Natur'd' Beaſt—and carriesdouble, | 


: 


IT $9 


” And will, netithink ma ſhips trdbble./ |". 
Loyeis &rvent, | 
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| HELLEN 's Anſwer to P4 RI $. 
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The ARGUMENT." 


Hellen having receiv'd his Letter, at firſt ſeems 
woneerfully  diſpleas d at bis {ſmpudence., in at: 

FF tempting a Lady of her unſpotted fame; who was 
b bred and born in the Tow) where ſhe liv d,aud was 
'F meper call d Whore. At lexygth the Storm's over, 
and ſhe Tacks about, giving him an aſſurance of 

her readineſs" to' comply, bnt doubts her Ga/lagt 

wo'uot be conſtant. In plain Engliſh She's as wit 


Ting as He. © 


Y Our Letter's wrot in ſuch a filthy ſtile, 


I did not thinkan anſwer worth my while, 


Till I conſider'd you might offer vi'lence, 


F And take adyantage of a Woman's ſilence. 


4 I'm ſure you have not wanted drink or food, | 
4 I wonder in my heart you {I be ſo rude. 


4 3s "Tis. 
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DE ——— 


"Tis fine y*taith—becauſe 59 1 come from London, 
You think a Country Body muſt be run GOP. 
You of ) your Entertainment here may brag, : [ 
You were not u&d as if you'd had the Plague. 
My Husband dig receive you 95 2 Friend, 
And wou'd you tg his Wife now prove a Fiend : 
Perhaps you'll ſay of me, when you are gone, 
Helen ! a Lady !—eben's but a clown. 
I'll own the name, ſince you can fay no more, 
Fd rather be a Clown, then call'd a Whore + 2 
Yet for all that, though I keep Cows and Daricy, 
I can behave my {elf as well as Paris, 
Tho I don't flger like a young wanton.Girle, y 
Yet you ſhall ſeldom ſee me frown or ſnarle. : 
F ho' you ſuch breeding,and ſuch manners OWN, | 
Let me deal plainly wiye—T think you've none. 
' Or could you elſe believe me ſo untrue, 


px To leave my Spoule, and run away with you? 


Becauſe 


. *. bw 
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Becauſe a Fellow ohcedid pick me up,” - 
You think I'm tobe ſtoln by every Fop. 
He knew-not whether I was Manor Woman, 
| But youconcludefrom thence that I'am common.” 
When he perceiy'd thar Twas none of thoſe, 
He very fairly brought me to my: houſe. . 
And fince I'm gotten quit of Maſter. Theſeus,. as 
Our Paris wou'd:be nibbling too,God bleb us! 
| Though by my Troth I cannot blame your Love, 
If T were ſure that you wou'd conſtant _ 
 Dyethink I ſhou'd not be in dainty pickle, , 
IfI ſhow d run away with one that's fickle? 
You urg d to me thr example of my Mather, 
As if the Daughter ſhou'd be ſuch another. |: - 
You don't eonſider Leda was betray'd, 
By one that courted her in Maſquerade: | 
She thought ſh'ad inet a harmleſs plume of feather, 
But at long-run he proy'd a Stallion rather. _ | : 
d_. = IS Wn; 


ma HELLENit PUR IS | 
His His Family's the. beſt: in oll the Gonaty, 'Þ 
All that you liveby's, but:a.Tradeſ-man's —_ 7 
But thar's alone, where ever:Love preyails,..j 
Money's no more than paring ofimy,Nails.. ,-. 
Sometimes I think you lave-nie when Y ou.look il 
With Eyes unwoyid,juſt like a Pig thar's fiuck BI 
And dabble with/your fingarsio my Pelms,.ct |.- 1. | 
And uſe td/call the moiſture of it; Balm." .,,,-: I 
in theGhafHeavealittledrop, 1] ood nf | 
_ You'dfay]ibdiinkyour fnufs— and ſuck it yp'1; © ; 
Helen you carvd with Penkmfe'on the Gata,.” ,: | 
And I wrot Paris juſt a:topofthaty7r 11 | 1:75 7" 


|, - Theſe are ſhrewd. figns/of: Lovex:and. hon I 
WE | | | oubt, | 
| You dgive#Tegor Arm'tofevedBoie. v1 c7. Þ 


Tho' you are f{6t#h&firſt- Mai by'a hundred; 0 / 'Þ 


That has ſet "me /addov. 'd andigazdand-won* 4 


" | reg, | 3 
Ifyor EY It firſt lad Hike inks AP eWh,gnods 5,7 4 


And courted cn rogh, Gown: \ 32 
en” 5b When 
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You "mich —_— Reid 0 of. Meneſ's Nos... 

| Now he,commantls ipabiel, your Sujt:is vai, i; & 
To all true Lovens Marriage is ar Bane) — & Ns 
| Sinogim; your RE Faveyc feng # rent 


= You can ſee-three ſtaloaiaked arditime;!; ie OA | 
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| Fer they lahe® already youre Wencher, 
There i 4s 'not ſuch a place on Earth for Cenſare.. 
Yet I can't. ſee, why we ſhould be ſo nice, 
tn - rug advice. $ 
_ I cou norchuſs but langhts hear him fey, 
| = Love. your Gueſt when Tam Sk 
| And all the while that Menelaus tarries, 
You onal to the cube Fer | - 
|  Thecharge! Let us examine well the word,” 
D Wherher he meant your charge at Bed and Board 
rh | Why ſhould he not mean. þoth as well as one 2". 
\  _ He knows-—how much hatetolye along. 
- In my weak Judgment, "tis ancaſie Caſe, - .. 
| - Feeney.” Brkt 
But *for the Maſterſhip you're like to _- 
= Before you haye.me at the cloſeſt hug,. | 
. Twill bens rake Reade p6r Fr, 
ASIF T had a Maidentcad to lob. 4.7 
| 6. lod] 
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| Londf hols I write; if I were to be damn'd, - 
| Tcou'd not fay't—T ſhould be fo aſhant'd. 
[| if iconfent Fl hold you any money, 
You'll ſerve me as you did you'r dear Oenone. -| 
She hop'd ſhe ſhould be wedded in the Church, 
| Inſtead of that, you left her in the Lurch. 


| . But ifwe now were toward Zondos j Jogging, 


'Tis ten to one ſome Puppy would be dogging, 
Or elſe ſome Neighbour on the Road woud ſtay 


(us, 
_ And ak meaiter Mr. Menelaxs. | 
| - Or we ſhall hear the Country-people fay, 


1 Would you believe that ſhe ſhould run-away ? 


Marry not hanſome Wives by this Example, 
Since pritty Miſtreſs Hellew's on the Ramble. 
I'm ſtrangely afraid of ſeeing Mr. Priam, 

How I ſhall tremble when he asks whom I—am- 
Tho' for my Life I ſhall not hold from Laughter, 
If Zecuba ſhould fay—Your Servant Daughter. 
But 
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- But Ant All tis Heltot* that T draw; 
That Zefor certainly will 'breakimy Head: ':- 


Who'd think- _ two'from the 2250000 3 
, (came, © 


Hee” $ like a Lyon; you af like 4Lamb.” | 
Ler Hetlor profper with'lid ſenſes buſi, 
'Tis knoiing nothing 6 wow thi Hikes uid 


White Pati ſhall be kill'dir in Lovers Arts,” 


RO? 


Arid dive into! our Sexes ſtctet Parts; $. por _ g- 
Now you begin to rhilik "His tellt6 on 12 5 -4 ; 
'3 Your Suit is granted, and: tht Bus'neſs done": E - 
But not, ſo faſt ;—confalt-my Friend Clymene,:* 


No doubt=-you'l-make the: Bus'neſs up between ; 3 
| Im loath ts fay* t my: eff; the knows my ming ; 3 
And ſhe'can tell you how am endlin'd: 
'When ſheinforms you What muſt rite, 


Witt tos: inueh Joy,T fear, for'tn ruft i diftrabted. 
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Ef Boks Lately} oubliſhed and follly Jain Tons 
ſon atthe Judges Blead in Chanery-Lans , 
near Fleecſtreer, EO'Es PC ao Fs 3 


ations upon ths Reniabeibte'! | 
Life of hs NIE Feſus : 
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Grounds of Crvelſm i Peetry: 
Auj r. 


| Dr of Alba, or the Enthanted Lovkdr; Adﬀed © 
at the Duke's Theatre; « Tragedy, which fr | 
other Names) contains the Loves of Dido 
ZEneas: "written by Mr. Tate. ... ; 


| The Counts its, a Comedy, Adted at the Duke's 
[comes ning, ſeveral pon minke » 
and adventures | 


| An Hiſtoric! Difour of Parlumeds in their - 2] 


Whwng; before the Spell, ad covtinuancs _— 
ince_ "50 
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